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THE TEMPEST. 


FOR THE SATURDAY BVERING POST. | 





The wind blows cold and chill, 
Clouds drift across the sky, 

My heart lies hushed and still, 
And night is drawing nigh. 


Look not forth from the ark, 
Till the waves be withdrawn ; 
The wind is rising—bark ! 
The storm is coming on! 


Rage higher yet, oh wave! 

Beat round our doors, oh wind! 
Till in the silemt grave 

Our souls a refage fifid ! 


Listen! An angel voice ! 
Proclaims the dawn of day. 

Thow weary heart, rajatce, 
The storm has passed away. 


The long and dreary night 
Of suffering te o'er ; 

Dost see the rosy light, 
Beaming from youder shore? 


No tempest aow we fear; 
From yonder glorious sky 
Does hape's eweet star appear, 
And rest és drawing nigh. 
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SQUIRE TREVLYN'S HRIR. 


Bx tue Avrsor or “Vennza’s Pawn,” | 
“Kast Lruwa,” “Tas CnAnnines,” Bre. 
(Entered according to Act of Congress, in the | 
year 1868, by Descon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk’s Office of the District Court for the, 
Eastern District of Peansyivania } 


CHAPTER LIL 
SURPRIGE FOR GZOBGE RYLE. 

‘On the hard flock bed in the lean-to back 
reom at the lodge, he lay. As George Ryle 
ood there bending over him, he could have 
touched any part of the walls around; be 
would have bumped against the ceiling, had 
he raised his head upright. The explans 
tion of Jim Sanders thet it was Ann Can- 
ham who brought the note, guided George 
naturally to the dodge ; otherwise he would 
not have known where to look for him. 

One single question to ad Canham as he 
entered—“ Ig he here f”"—and George bound- 
ed up the stairs. 

Ana Canham, who was standing over the 
bed—Aer head just escaped the ceiling— 
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| up here and found Irion ill; bis shoulder was 
|-0@ff and painful, and he was bruised -and 


| get out o’ bed. Well, air, he stepped, -and 
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could not be a doubt that he was in a state 
-evidently hard, thetfiock of the mettrese col- 


}-eyes were unnaturally bright. There-was 
420 speculation in those eyes. They were 
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‘fal deal of pressing, sir, { got him te come 
‘up-to this here bed, and I lay on the settle 
‘down staizs for the nigit. Afore daylight I 
‘wee up, and hed get the fire alight, end the 
kettle on, to make him-a cup o' tea afore he 
tarted, but he did not-come dowa, I came 


‘sore all over, and be thought he couldn't 


he have been here ever since getting worse, 
me just frightened out of my Mie, for fear 


them police, and toek off to prisen. I-was 
tick for the whole day after, sir, that time 
‘that Mr. Bowen calied me into his station- 
‘house, and set on te question me.” 
George was cecepied, looking et Rupert. 
There could not be a doubt that be was in 
-@ state of semi-delizium ; George feared there 


of danger. The bed was low and narrow, 


‘ected into lumps; the bolster smaill,- and 
aimost as low as the bed. Rupert's head 
‘lag on it quietly eneugh ; his hair, which hed 
qvown very long since his confinement; fell 
esound him in a wavy mass; kis cheeks 
wore the hectic crimson of fever, his blue 


partially closed, and though the entrance of 
‘George caused them to be turuned to him, 
‘there was nothing: of recognition in their 
tight. His arme -vere flung outside the 
‘eed, the wristbands pushed up es if frem 
‘eat. 

“T have put him-on a shirt o’ father’s, si:, 
when his have wented washing,” exclaimed 
Aan Canham, to whom it was nateral to re- 
Jate minute details. “Things needs to be 
shifted oftener whem one’s a-bed nor whea 
one’s up.” 

“How long has he been like this—with- 
out consciousness f” énquired George. 

“Just about for the last hour, sir. He 
writ that letter that-I brought to you, 
when I come back he was like thia May- 
be he'll come to himecif again presently ;/ 
he have been as bad asthis at times ia the 
last day or two. I'm eo afeard of its going 
on te brain fever. If he should get into a 
state of raving, we could never keep his 
being Bere a secret; he'd be heard out- 
side.” 

“He ought to have bed a doctor to him 
before this.” . 

“ But how is one to be got here ?” debated 
Ann Canbam. “ Once a doctor knew where 
Mr. Rupert was, he might be for betraying 
it—there’s the reward, you know, sir. And 
how could we get a doctor in without its 
being known at the Hold? What mighto’t 
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“fe it anything more thamviow fever?” be 
asked. 

“I don’tthink & is, sir, get. Bat  mey 
£0 on 40 more, you know.” { 
George did know. He knew that asssis- 
ance wes necessary in more weys than one, 
if that worse contiazency was to be avoided. 
Medical attendance, a more aizy room, gene~ 
rous nourishment; and how was it to be ac- 
complished,.e7ven ene of them, let alone all 
The close closet—it could scapecly be calied 
more—hed ne chimney in #;-the sir and 
light could come:in only through s small 
pane ingeniously made to reise at will in 
the roof. The narrow bed and one chair 
took up nearly all the space, leeving but lit- 
tle for George and Ann Casham as they 
stood. George, coming in from the fresh 
air, felt half stified,.siek with the closeness of 
the room; and this must be most pernicious 
for the invalid. {t is a mercifal oon that 
these inconveniences are 80 soothed to those 
avho have to endure them—as most incon- 
‘weniences and trials of Ife are. To.an out- 
sider they look formidable, unbearable ; but 
to the actual sufferers they are but light. 
Geore Ryle fet as & a dag in that etmos- 
phere of nausea would half kill him; but 
Rupert, lying in it always, was sensible of 
no inconvenience from it. i was not, how- 
ever, the less injurious to him; and it ap- 
peared that there was no somedy; there 
could be no removal from it. 

“What have you given him ?” inquiced 


“I made him some herb tea, sir, but i 
didn’t seem to do him good, and then I went 
over to Barmester to the druggist’s and got 
a bottle o’ physic. I had to say it was for 
father, and the dreggist told me I ought to 
call in a doctor when I described the illness. 
Coming out of the shop there was Miss 
Diana’s popy carriage at the door, and 
madam met meand asked me who the 
physic was for; I never was #0 took tw. 
And the physic didn’t seem to do him good 
neither.” 
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he was ad fll enough to require the services 
of « docter. A dector might venture there 
once: but regularly? George did not see 


But Rapert must not be left there to die. 
George took up his <elicate hand—and Ru- 
pert’s hands had aleays been delicate—“and 
held it as be spoke to him. ‘[t was hot; fe- 
vered : the dry lips were fevered ; the hectic 


with fever. Don't.you know «me, Rupert ?” 
he bent lower to ask. ’ 

The words were so fur heard that Rupsort 
moved his head from side to side on the 
bolster; perhaps the familiar name “ Rupert” 
may have penctrated to some chord of me- 
mory; but there was mo real recognition, 
and he began to twiteh at the Ded-clothes 
with one of his hands. 

George turned away. He went down the 
nearly upright ladder of a staircase, feeling) 
that little time was to be lost. Oki Canham | 
stood in his tottering fashion, leaming upon 
dais crutch, watching the descent. 

“ What do you thiak of kim, Mr. George?” 
“I hardly know what to think, Merk. Or, 
sather, 1 know what to think, but I don’t 
know what to do. {t seems to me that a 
doctor must be got kere; and without loss 
of time.” 

id Canham—whe had sat down, for he 
was incapable of stasding leng—lifted his 
bands with a gestuze of daprecating 4de- 
spair. 
“Once the secret is give over to a doc- 
tor, sir, there’s no telling where it ‘ll travel 
to, or what ll be the consequence to us all.” 
“I think King would be true,” said 
George. “Nay, I feel sure he would be 
true. The worst is, he’s a simple-minded 
man, amd might betray it through sheer in- 
advertency. I would a great deal rather 
bring Mr. Benage to him; I know we might 
rely on Benage, and he is a more skillful 
man than King; but it is not practicable.— 
To gee one of the renowned Barmester sur- 
geons enter the lodge for attendance on you 
—for that’s wha: it must be put upon, who- 
ever comes—might create a greater commo- 
tion at the Hold than would be desirable; 
they would be for asking what malady 
Mark wes aitacked with, to render necessary 
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cheeks, the white brow, all were burning th 
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setting difficulties the 
thought outside the lodge door. 
At that moment, there came in 


z 


“ Maude, what are you grieving at f” 

That she had been grieving, and recently, 
her eyes betrayed, and the words renewed 
it, Struggling for « brief moment, and un- 
successfully, with her feelings, she gave way 
with a burst, and sobbed herself nearly inte 
hysterics. 

George was ttartied. He drew her on 
the side by the trees. 

“ Maude, Maude, you will be ill. What 


in?” 

“Ob, this suspense!—this agony!” she 
breathed. “ Every day, almost every hour, 
something or other occurs to renew vividly 
the trouble. If it could but end! George, 
I cannot bear it much longer. I feel as if 
I must go off to the end of the world and 
search for him. If I were but sure he was 
in life it would be something.” 

George took rapid counsel with himself. 
Surely Maude would be safe; surely it 
would be a charity, nay, a duty to tel] her! 
He drew her hand in his, he bent his face— 
almost as hectic with excitement as the un- 
happy Rupert's, hard by, was wikh fever— 
near to hers. 

“ Maude! what will you give me for the 
mews that I bave heard! I can impart to you 
tidings of Rupert. Heise not dead. He is 
mot very far away.” 

For an instant her heart stood still. But 
George glanced round as with fear, and 
there was a sadness in his tone. 

“ He is taken !” she exclaimed, her pulses 
bounding on. 

“No. But care must be observed if we 
would prevent it. He is, in that sense, at 
liberty, and very near to us. But it is not 
all sunshine, Maude ; he ls exceedingly ill.” 
“ Where is he ’” she gasped. 

* Will you compose yourself if I take you 
to him! Hut we bave need of great cau- 
tion; we must make sure that no prying 
eyes are spying at us.” 

Hez very agitation proved how great had 
been the strain upon her nervous system ; 
for a few minutes he thought she would 

faint, there, leaning against the trees as she 

stood. “Ualy take me to him, George,” she 

murmured. “I will bless you forever.” 

Into the lddge, and up old Canbam's nar- 

row apd perpendicular staircase he led her. 

Bhe stepped into the room timidly, not with 

the eager bound of hope fulfille*, s=t with 





so out-of-the-way a proceeding ; would come 





“| meant as to food,” returned George. 
“ Ab, sir, as to food—what could I give 


flocking, one and a!!, with their question. 
No; it must be King.” 


teens way bapadne ey ahe had 
once stepped into the p ce of the dead, 














































King ?” 


“Have you been having « tooth drawn, 
Dumps?” 

“ No, sir, but I've got the face-ache awful,” 
was the policeman's reply, who was holding 
a haodkerchief to his right cheek. “It's 


sorts altogether, and I theught I'd ask Dr. 
King to make up a bottle of physic.” 
So the physic was for Dumps. Mr. King 
seemed a long while over it, measuring this 
liquid, measuring that, shaking it all up fo- 
gether, and gossiping the while. George, in 
his impattence thought {t was never coming 
to an end. Damps seemed to be in no barry 
to go, Mr. King in no hurry to dismiss him. 
They talked over half the news of the 
parish. They spoke of Rupert Treviyn and 
his prolonged abeerce, and Mr. Dumps geve 
it as his opinion that “if he warn't hiding 
somewhere, he were gone for good.” Whe- 
ther Mr. Dumps meant gone into some 
foreign terrestrial country, or a celestial, he 
did not particularize. Bat George liked not 
the tone given to the words “in hiding;” he 
fancied it too significant a one, 
Utterly out of patience, he rose and left 
the room, standing outside aganist the door- 
post, as if he would watch the passer-by. 
Perhaps the movement imparted an impetus 
to Mr. Dumps, for he also rose and took his 
bottle of mediciae from the hands of the 
surgeon. But he lingered yet; and George 
thought he never was coming forth. 
That desirable coasammation did arrive 
at last. The policeman departed, and paced 
away on his beat with his official tread. 
George returned in-doors.’ 
“I fancied you were waiting to see me,” 
observed Mr. King. “Is anything the mat- 
ter?” 7 
“Not with me I want to put you 
your honor, doctor,” continued me 
momentary emile crossing his Mpa, And it 


may as well be remarked, for the benefit of 
hypercritics, that the salutation “doctor” 
was universally used in Barbrook to Mr. 





that long ago night at Treviyn Farm. 


King, as i isin many rural districts to genera) 






























Mr. King cave his head its short, empha- 
tie nod; ft was his frequent substitute for 
an etswer. . 

" Treviyn at Capham's!” he ex- 

“ Well, you have surprised me!” 

“I cannot tell you bow I was surprised,” 
returned George. “But we had better be 
ga ag et ipa 


“I think eo. He was quiet, but he evi- 
Gently did not know me. He did not know 
Monde; I met her as I was leaving the 
lodge, and thought it only kind to tell her 
of the discovery. It has been a most anx- 
fous time for her.” ~ 

“ Trere's another that it's an anxious time 
for; and that's Madem Chattaway,” re 
marked the surgeon. “I was called ip to 
her a few days ago. But I can do nothing 
for her :-iue malady is on the mind. Now I 
om ready.” 

Be hed been putting one or two papers in 


George walked with him; he wished to go 
im with him if it could be managed ; he was 
very anxious to heay his opinion of Rapert. 


ax * Theses no belp for it, doctor; you must 

oheve your whe about you,” he whispered. 

J shall go traight on as if 1 had come jo 
one Held.” a 

‘Kilmg wes not, perhaps, the best of 

ali men to “ bove his wits about him” on a 
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He eat dows on the settle as he spoke, 
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if to tatimeate that he intended to take the 


strainedly, without fearing its conveying 
suspicion to Mr. Chattaway. 

“Madam Chattaway said you were ill, I 
remember,” said he to Mark Canham. “ Fe- 
ver, I understood She said something about 
seeing your fever mixture at the chemist's at 


Ann Canham turned bot and cold. She 

did not dare to even glance at ber father, 
stil] Jess could she prompt him; but ft so 
happened that she, willing to spare him 
unnecessary worry, bad not mentioned the 
little episode of meeting Mrs. Chattaway at 
Barmester, Old Mark was cautious, how- 
ever. 
“Yea, squire. I've had a deal o’ fever 
lately, on and off. Perhaps Doctor King 
could give me some’at for't, better nor them 
druggists gives.” 

“Perbaps I can,” sald Mr. King. “Tl 
have « talk with you presently. How is 
madam to day, Mr. Chattaway ?” 

“ he's as well as usual, except for grumb- 
ling,” was the ungracious answer; and the 
master of Trevlyn Hold, perhaps not find- 
ing it particularly lively there, went out as 
he delivered it, giving a short adieu to Mr. 
King. 

Meanwhile George Ryle reached the Hold. 
Maude saw his approach from the drawing- 
rogm window, and came herself to the hall 
door and opened it. 

“I wish to speak with you,” she sofily 
whispered. 

He followed her into the room; there was 
no ove in it. Maude closed the door, and 
spoke in a gentile whisper. 

“ May I dare to tell Aunt Edith ?” 

George looked dubious. 

“ That is a serious question, Maude.” 

“It would raise ber, as may be said, to 
renewed life,” returned Maude, her tone 
one of impassioned earnestness. “George, 
if this suspense is to continue, she will sink 
under it It was very, very bad for me to 
bear, and I am young ‘and strong; and I 
fear mpaunt gets the dreadful doubt upon 


. | her now and then whether—whether—that 


ie mot true that was sald of Mr. Ohattaway; 
whether Rupert was not killed that night. 
Ob, George, let me tell ber!” 

“ Maude, I should be as pleased for her to 
know it as you, My only doubt is, whether 
she would dare to keep the secret from her 
husband Rupert being actually within the 
precincts of the Hold.” 

“Bhe can be stronger in Rupert's cause 
than you deem. I am sure that she will be 
safe as you-—-es L” 

“Then let us tell her, Maude.” 

Mande's eyes grew bright with satisfac 
tion. .Taking all circumstances into view, 
there was not much cause for congratula- 
thon ; but compared with what had been, it 
seemed as joy to Mande, and her heart was 
light. The young are ever sanguine; 1i)- 
ness wears not a dangerous aspect to them, 

this of Rupert's brought to her little 


George laughed, and made s sudden pri- 
soner of her. 

“1 cam repay myself now, Maade.” 

And Mre Chatteway Was told. 

In the dusk of that same evening when 
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the very act of doing so she was surprised 
by Ori. He was running in at the gate. 

“Goodness, mother! who was to know 
you im that guise? Why what om easth are 
you sbaking at?” ‘, 

“ You heaved startled me, Orla, 1 did not 
know you ; | thought it some strange man 
running ip upon me.” 

“ What are you doing down here?” 

Ab! what was she doing? What was she 
to say 1—what excuse to make? Bhe choked 
down her throbbing breath, and strove to 
speak with calm plausibility. 

“Poor old Canham has been so poorly, 
Cri. I must just step in to see him.” 

Oris tossed his bead in scorn. To make 


Oteniy visi tock old man angie i Me 


“I'm sure I should not trouble myself 
about that old Canham if I were you, mo- 
ther,” cried be. 

“ But I should like to, Cris. I must, as I 
am here.” And Cris, without further re 
monstrance, walked on. Ie had not taken 
many steps, however, when he found bis 
mother's gentle arm laid on his. 

“ Oris, dear, oblige me by not saying any- 
thing of this at home. Your papa has pre- 
judices, you know; he thinks as you do; 
and perhaps he would be apgry with me for 
coming. But I like to visit those who are 
ill, to say a kind word to them; perhaps be- 
cause I am so often ill myself.” 

“Jebhan’t bother myself to say anything 
about it,” was Oris's gracious response. 
* I'm sure you are weloome to go, mother, 
if it affords you any pleasure. Ugh! fine 
fun it must be to sit with that rheumatic old 
Canhbam! But as to his being ill, he is not 
—if you mean worse than usual; I have 
seen bim about to-day.” 

Cris finally went off, and Mrs. Chattaway 
returned to the door, which was gingerly 
opeved, about an inch, by Ann Canham. 

“Let mein! Let me in!” 

She did pot wait, she pushed her way in; 
and Ann Canham, all in a tremor, shut and 
bolted the door, Ann Canbam's tactics 
were uncertain ; she was not aware whether 
or not it was known to Mry Chattaway. 
That lady's first words enlightened her, 
spoken as they were in the lowest whisper. 

“Ie he better to-night? What does Mr. 
King say ?” 

Ann Canbam lifted her hands in an ac- 
ceas of trouble. 

“ He's not better, madam ; he scems worse. 
And Mr. King said it would be necessary 
that he should visit him once or twice a 
day} and bow can he dare venture? It pase- 
ed off very well his saying this afternoon 
that he just called in in passing to see old 
father; but he couldn't make that excuse to 
Mr. Chattaway a second time.” 

“To Mr. Chattaway! she quickly re- 
peated. “Did Mr. Chattaway see Mr. King 
here?” 

“ Worse luck, and he did, madam. He 
came in with him.” 

A fear that almost seemed an ominous one 
arose to the heart of Mra, Chattaway. 

“If we could bat get him from bere to a 
safe distance |” sheexclaimed. “ There would 
be lees danger then.” 

“Te can’t be,” returned Ann Canham. 
“ He's too il] to be moved now, madam; and 
if he were not, he could never be got away 
without its being known. I fear me he is 
very ill,” she added after a pause, “Dr. 
King said he must see him sgiin to-night. 
Do you please to want to go up, madam f” 

It was a superfluous question. Mra, Chat- 
tawsy wes moving to the stairs. after ex- 
changing a few words with old Mark, when 
@ gentle knocking was beard at the outer 
door. Terrifed at the consequences should 
she be seen there, Mrs. Chattaway knew not 
where to hide herself, Aun Canham hastea- 
ed to reassure her. 

“It's only Dr. King. He said he should 
be beck at dusk. “ When you knocked bat 
now, madam, I thought it was bim.” 

Boe had drawn opem the door as she 
spoke, and Mrs Chattaway contrived to re 
cognise Mr King in the obecure lights Fear- 
fal of attracting un: ue attention to the lodge, 
Ann Canham was observing unusual pre- 
cauticns againet ft, and for several evenings 
had lighted no candle, but made shift with 
what light the Gre gave. 

“Oh, Mr. King, bow thaskful I am to you 
for your kindness!" exclaimed Mra. Chatte- 
way, taking bis hand. “ Ie he in danger?” 
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Raysorsp Oomnrumncatioma—We cap- 
not undertake to return rejected commn- 
nications. 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 

THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
JOB PRINTING OFFIOE ts prepared to print 
Books, Pamphlets, Newspapers, Catalogues, 
Broks of Evidence, &c., in a workmanlike 
manner, and on reasonable terms. 

Apply at the Job Office, No. 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs southwardly from Chestnut, between 
Third and Fourth Streets.) 


TO SUBSCRIBERS IN ARREARS. 

While we are in the custom of stopping 
the papers of al) Club subscribers to Tum 
Poer at the expiration of the term for which 
they have paid, we have pot been in the 
habit of doing eo with all our two-dollar sub- 
ecribers, especially those who have been on 
our books for s number of years. 

We would beg these latter, however, to 
remember that the price of paper being so 
higt, is an additional reason why they should 
forward their yearly subscriptions promptly. 
As yet we have made no advance in the 
price to single subscribers, though the cost of 
paper is double what it was, and far in ex- 
cess of the advance in prices we have alrea. 
dy made. 

We trust therefore that all our subscribers 
who are in arrears wil] forward their sub 
scriptions st once, and if they procure for us 
an additional subscriber or two, we shal) 
esteom it as a favor. 











How ro Braax Your Neicuzon's Lza, 
—If you want to injure some one, eat gp 
bavana and throw the skin on the sidewalk. 
If there is a crowd passing so much the bet- 
ter; you cannot fail to trip up somebody. 
Do the same with an apple-paring or an 
orange-peel. If a poor man, who works 
ten hours a day to support a family of six 
children, step on it, he will most likely 
sprain his ankle, if he do no more, and be 
confined to the house for a month, thereby 
losing his for that tme. Peach 
skins are also weapons against the 
public safety. If you throw the refuse of 
your fruit into the gutter that would be an 
infraction of your privileges es an American 
citizen; a deprivation not to be borne 
calmly. It evinces a much greater degree 
of independenée to see a man eat fruit, and 
throw the stones or skins just where some 
unfortunate person, perheps a member of 
his own family, will tread upon the tres- 
eherous thing, and be maimed for life. 

Such recklessness is bat little short of 
criminalty ; and although the press has from 
time to time inveighed sgainst the practice, 
it-is yet committed far too ofien. We are 
now in the season of fruit of all kinds, and 
Jet every man take these words as addressed 
to himeelf, He will not then be the nnis- 
tentional cause of suffering to some inno- 
cent persca.— Scientific American. 





t@ Wovxpep.—There lately appeared 
among the inebriates at the court in Brvok- 
lya, N. Y., a soldier named John Hoffman, 
who had nine bullet wounds, five bowie 
knife stab-, and three sabre cuts, all received 
im the present war, He was with the 13th 
Mew York volunteers, and claims to be as 
good as new, 

[t@™ Seventeen private soldiers of the 
French army in Bovaparte’s time raised 
themselves by their bravery and talent to 
the following distinguished stations: T #0 
became kings; two, princes; niov, dukes; 
two, field marshals; and two, generals. 


‘near his hut, sometimes in an erect position, 





cabine, saspended to the 
tree tops, are so narrow that a stranger can- 
not be admitted without annoyance to a 
member of the family, or his exclusion ; for 
one must go down when ® new one comes 
up. Others who have ne tastes for these 


the sccond story they 
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earthen pots, and ope or two great China 


bowls, . 

They eat whatever comes to hand, as wild 
boars, apes, or Lida, which last are taken in 
snares or si.ot by arrows, and the roots and 
tubers which the earth produces in abun- 
dance. If they plant rice, it is only exough 
to meet their absolute wants. Instead of 
regular labor, they prefer the fatiguing ad- 
ventures of the clinse, apd running among 
the woods. Their cuisine is of the lowest 
order, their favorite dish being slices of 
meat half cooked, and stil] reeking with blood, 

Their weddings are preceded by a most 
singular and ludicrous ceremony. Aa old 
man presents the future busband and wife 
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expletives of the vulgar. / 


spective families, into a grand circle, around | unmeaning 
And, as we have ventured to intrude 


which the young lady, the bride, sets- out 
running upon all fowrs, and the young man 
who is the bridegroom in the same style 
after her. If he succeeds in overtaking her 
she becomes his wife; if not, be forfeits all 
his rights, and “love's labor is lost.” This 














in your family. We all feel, as we read of 
poor James L, with his “ S'cenie” for the 






odious husband by beating him im this queer 
trotting match. 

Upon the death of one of their number 
they wrap his body in a white winding 
sheet, and then deposit it in a grave dug 











sometimes sitting, and sometimes lying 
down. They are careful to put a lance at 
his side, a “peraag,” aod a “sumpitan,” 
their instruments of hunting and of war. 
These weapons placed by the side of'the 
corps indicate a shadewy belief in a future 


existence. 

Their religion is « confused mass of the 
grossest superstitions, propagated by the 
peyans, a kind of priests, who are half phy- 
sicians and half jugglers. Their magical 
science is in great esteem with the Malays. 
The singular kind of life they lead, the pe- 
culiarity of their custom, and the long ia- 
tervals of their appearance among the peo- 
ple, secure for them a certain prestige gnd 
respect. Seen from afar, and through a mys- 
terious veil, they pass for beings endowed 
with superbuman power, to whom the 
plants and roots of the forests heave reveal- 
ed their most secret virtues. In a word, 
they are believed to hold in their hands the 
power of conferring bealth or iefiicting 
death. In accordance with this belief, the 
Malays are careful aot to provoke tueir ill- 
will. 













names which they have superceded, aft 
firmly fixed in English practice and 
lish play, ever to be banished. Kate hess 
most become a name of itself; few maides 
can carry the weight of Eleanor, wha 
there never was a lass whom Nelly did 
become. The same might be said of Milly 
and Amelia, and of many othera Bat? 
case of every one of such recognised sit: 
names differs widely from that, where sm 
infantine lisping of a child's own name # 
adopted as the designation for life: or wh? 
& great rifleman with a bushy beard # elt 
ed to hold his mamma's skein of wool 4 
the astounding title of “ Baby.” 

All perhaps do not know the story of 0 







































Naturally, the Jakoons are of an open riage 

and ingenuous dispusition, and withal in- kind old gueGemen end his ésy 

. ; * was riding at his ease one very bt %7) 
clined to gayety, T the appearance ‘of 

ee .- | when he saw a tired nurse-maid 

timidity they join tie invependence of a life the heavy boy — 
without control, sprnt ia tho midst of thick yeas 8 ee een 
forests and everius'iog yordure. Respectful, and offered : géding, bower® 
without being servile, in couversstion they this: ber com 
use an abrupt and violent tone of voice, “ 
which strongly couirasts »‘tt tholr habitual “ ;” sald he, “the moment 70% We 
gentieness and mnucsty. The, have strong | © Wik any sensmee to thet bey, 7 


liquors, and gei intoxicated wheuever they my carriage. 
bave an opportunity. All went well for some ore 
It is honorable (o tc zen! of the Catbolle | S004 Woman was watchful, ond Mi Bt 
; Bat alas! we are all caught tripping 
priests that they bave a missionary, who, nuniteed yards, oad * 
notwithstanding the iow rank of these peo- Gum, After s fw 


ple in the scale of humanity, ihe wide terri | “ttle Jogging of the boy on her knet MA 


tory over which they are scatiered, and the Georgy porgy | ride in coschy peostt” 


thick forests which it ie necessary to pene- fatal check-string 74 
trate to reach them, and the absence of all a wes me S sii 


roeds, while ferocious wili beasts are thick 
at every step, is laboriag among them, and 
makes his home with them. 

Seach are the peonle in-whom originated 
the idea and the stories about the Ourang- 
Outang—“ the man of the furests.”—- Ameré- 
can Phrenologioal Juvrinc'. 

a” The list of namer of rebel prisoners 
paroled at Vick: our. fi!'ed a box about three 
feet in width and depih' 


"Tals story is true. The, person mae 

Siege mre os gen 
thropic baronet of the last 

my infopmant waa personally 

with bim. é 
ea A Fact vor Riorzns—Tae OF 
Liberty is a mob cap. 

cap fits, let 





Doe 
him wear it. 
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who have stood between us and our destruc 
tion. I belleve that we all feel that it is the 
highest privilege to minister to them : and for 

my part, it is with the greatest difficulty I 
can feel any interest in other work ; and we 
are learning how much less we can get 
along with as s family. 

“ Our friends here have suffered greatly in 
the Gettysburg battle. Among our.losses 
there was one brave boy, who was ‘ the only 
son of his mother, and she a widow.’ He 
was every inch a soldier and every inch a 
Christian. When first wounded in the arm, 
he refused to quit the field—then his horse 
was killed under him, and he fought on feot 
—he was wounded in the leg, and finally ‘5 
the stomach, and fell to rise no more, We 
suffer with our friends, though our hearts 
grow stronger in the justice of our cause.— 
Has not God wonderfully appeared in our 


says, ‘ Yet have I set my King upon the holy 
hill of Zion ;’ Jesus reigns, this iniquity shall 
not triumpb. The riot in New York is only 
more bitter fruit from the same of rebel- 
lion ageinst rightful authority, It is a birth- 
time for our country, and there are many 
pangs to endure: but although our souls are 
ofien ‘exceedingly sorrowful, «ven unto 
death,’ we shall yet see the salvation of this 
people.” 


We often receive letters inquiring a2 to 
the beat mode of packing pickles to send for 
the use of our soldiers. By far the best 
method is to put them up in kegs or firkins. 
The Soldiers’ Aid Society of Montrose pur- 
sues a plan which is worthy of general 
adoption. They keep an open firkin or 
cask constantly on band, into which they 
empty all their small contributions of 
pickles ;*the mixing of different kinds is a 
matter of small consequence. When the 
cask is full it is headed up, and forwarded 
to the Sanitary Commission. 7 


We give a couple of good recipes: 
BLACKBERRY CORDIAL. 

To 2 quarts of blackberry juice add a 
pound and a half of white sugar, half an 
ounce of cinnamon, half an ounce of nut- 
meg, a quarter of an ounce of cloves, 1 ditto 
of allspice, boil all together for a short time, 
and«when cold, add 1 pint of brandy or 
good Monongshela whiskey. 

We are indebted to Miss B——, of Mon- 
trose, for the following: 

Apple leather is made by preparing green 
apples as for stewing. Stew them a little 
while, adding sugar or not, according to 
taste. Then spread it out thin on tins, and 
place it in a slow oven to dry, occasionally 
ae it A good article for alleviating 

w 


Our contributors will confer a great 
favor upon us, and do a matter of simple 
justice to themselves, by using especial care 
in marking theirboxes. Our address should 
be legibly marked outside the box; also in 
One corner the pame of the place from 
which it comes. Inside each box should be 
placed a written list of contents, headed 
by the name of the society or donor sending 
‘. A duplicate list of contents of each hox 
should always be forwarded by mail. Some- 
times it is impossible fo identify boxes, 
owing to a neglect of these simple precau- 
tions. This is equally annoying to our con- 
tributors and ourselves, 

The following is a letter from the Agen} 
of the Christian Commission to Dr. J. 8. 
Newberry, Western Secretary of the United 
S.ates Sanitary Commission :— 

U. & Curistiax Commiseron, 
Sh Pare | 


Nasuviiie, Tenn., Jaly 234, 1968. 
Dro J. & Me . Western De- 
partment Ui States tary Com- 
mission. 


My Dear Sre—I desire on behalf of the | M 
Comission 
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‘m. Hamilton, of Franklin Institete, 


1 barrel, Aid Society, Littlé Meadows, Sus- 


"Tee SR fa aneee eae 


1 — ws i 

1 box, Ladies’ 4, d. 

1 box, Montrose, Buse , : 

1 barra, Ladies’ Aid, oo. 

1 kag, Selinsgrove, 5 

hox. Goldiers. d ae 
box, Relief Circle, 

1 bos, Lutheran O 

8 voxes, Northuwber 


T 
., N. W. Boldiers’ Ald Bociety. 
1 in diisa Bradford. 
pil phi Auxillary Ald, @t, Lake's Church, 
a 


-1) > pkge, Behool Lane Circle, Mre, Warner 
dohusoca, 


1 pkg., Women's Contributing Ald, Moye 


went almost into convulsions at his perfidy, 
on hearing of his having an engagement in 
Migsissippi. ; 


and I come to tell you of it.” “ Do walk in, 
air,” he replied; “ you are my bestfriend. If 


knees, and had been much blessed together, 
he said: “Now I will thank, you, my bro- 
ther, to tell me what you have against me.” 
“Oh,” said the man, “I don’t know what 
it ie; it ia all gone, and I believe I was in 
the wrong.” 

ta” Aanmy Movemunts.—The “ chavges 


of base” of the “ Army of the Potomac” and 


of the rebel “ Army of Virginia,” during the 
past two years, remind one of the Sou'hern 
campaign of 1791, as described in a song 
which was popular at the close of the Revo- 


- | lutionary war: 


our hospi 

is well supplied with delicacies 80 wel- 

‘0 the feeble appetite of the convales 

soldier. Domestic wines and cordials, 

raspberry and currant shrub, tamariud wa- 

ter and other cooling drinks are very grateful 
to the hospital patient. 


THE SANITARY COMMISSION AT 
; FORT WAGNER. 

We find the following in the Port Royal 
Free South of the 25th inst.:— 

“The officers of the United States Sani- 

Commission have won fur themselves 

a splendid reputation in this depariment. 
They have by their discretion and zca! saved 
many valuable liver. Under the guns of 
Wegner, in the hottest of the fire, their 
trained corps picked up and carried off the 
wounded almost as they fell. As many of 
our men were struek while ascending the 
parapet and then rolled jato the moat, which 
at high tide contains six feet of water, they 
must inevitably bave perished had they been 
suffered to remain. But the men who were 
detailed for service with Dr. Marsh went 
about their work with in dity ang cool- 
ness worthy of ail praise. sill and ex- 
perience of the members of the Commis 
sion has, since tbe battle, been unremitting- 
ly employed to :ender comfortable the sic 
and wounded. 


DONATIONS. 

The Women’s Penn Branch, United States 8a- 
nitary Commission, No. 1307 Chestnut street, 
acknowledge the receipt of the foilowing do- 
nations in hos; iia! supplies since the last re- 


1 pkg., Christ Church, Phila, July 17th. 

a Pky. ladies of Kuxbo: ough 8t. Timothy's 
Church, Mrs. D. F. King, July 17tn. 

2 pkgr., Ladies’ Aid, Roxborough, Mrs: A. L. 
Jones, July 17ib. 

1 box, Ladies’ Aid, Miliniown, Mrs, M. W. 
Abraham : 
Omissions from previous | iste. 
1 box, Soldiers’ Aid, Ailos 
1 box, Jurior Army Aid Sux 
ontgomery county. 
3 boxes, Soldiers’ Aid, Srch 
county. 

1 box, Ladies’ So!dicrs’ K-Uof, Maceh Chunk, 
Carbon county. 

2 boxes, 1 barre), Soldiers 
quehanna county. + f 

1 box, Soldiers’ Aid Aobicir, Strum isurg, 
Monroe county. 


+, Blair county. 
ety, Norristown, 


»wu, Backs 


Horford, Sus 


“ Cornwallis led a country dance, 
The like was never seen, sir; 
Much retrograde, and much advance, 
And all with General Greene, sir. 
They rambled up and rambled down, 
Joined hands, and off they ran, sir ; 
Our General Greene to old Charlestown, 
And the Earl to Wilmington, sir.” 


ty” Somernixe to Start Witrn —A 
lady teacher of the slaves at Beaufort, 8. C., 
telis the following little story:—“An old 
African, eighty years old, was among her 
most assiduous and earnest pupils. She 
said to him one day : ‘ Uncle, what is there 
in your trying to learn to read at your age? 
You can’t have much more time to stay in 
this world.’ ‘ Wall, Missis,’ replied he, ‘’t wil! 
be so much clare gain to gib me a start in 
de nex world.’” 

ta To bis legs—bis two oldest and best 
Sriendsa—was dedicated “ An Ode,” written 
by a Professor of the college at Edinburgh, 
when eighty years of age. In this ode, the 
veteran renewed his adhesion to his tried 
friends, and declared his intention to stick 
to them as long as they would stick to 
him! 

ta” Over 1,300 tons of iron, in the shape 
of shot and shells, were fired into Vicksburg 
during the siege. 


For gold the merchant ploughs the wain, 
The farmer ploughs the manor ; 
But glory is the sodger’s prize ; 
The sodger’s wealth his honor; 
The brave, poor sodger ne’er despise, 
Nor count bim as a stranger; 
Remember he's his country’s stay, 
In the day and hour o’ danger. 
— Burns 


(a Short dresses are sald to be coming 
into fashion, and next winter nothing else 
will be seen in the grand salons of Paris — 
Tois is sensible. 

tay “ Your wife's fat, but she’s not hand- 
some, Smith.” “Well, Jones, that’s ex- 
pressing your opinion plump and plain, any- 
how.” “You're right, Smith, that’s exactly 
my notion, she’s cery plump and cery 
plain.” 
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THR. HABILIMENTS OF GRIER, 
_* ‘From 0 Commercial Polat of View. . 


On the occasion of « recent vieit, to Lon- 
doa, whilst I was debating with myvelf over 
Dreakfast w w how I 
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body was lying invisibly there in state. 

An attendant in sable habiliments, picked 
out with the inevitable white tie, and with 
an undertakerish eye and manner, awal‘ed 
my commands, I produced my written di- 
rections. Scanning it critically, he said: 

“Permit me to inquire, sir, if iis a de- 
ceased partner?” 

I nodded assent. 

“We take the liberty of asking this dis- 
pa ga al he continued, “as we are 

ly anxious to keep up the character 
of our establishment by matching, as it were, 
the exact shade of affliction. Our paramiaiia 
and crapes give satisfaction to the deepest 
wo, Permit me to show you a new texture 
of surprising beauty and elegance, manufac- 
tured specially for this house, and which we 
call the énconsolable, Quite a novelty in the 
trade, I do assure you, air.” 

With this he placed a pasteboard box be- 
fore me full of mourning fabrics. 

“Is this it?” I inquired, lifting a lugu- 
brious piece of drapery. 

“Oh, no!” he replied; “the one you have 
in your hand was manufactured for last 
year’s affliction, and was termed, “The 
Stunning Blow Shade.” It makes up well, 
however, with our sudden bereavement silk 
~a leading article—and our distraction 
trimming+.” 

“I fear,” said 1, “my commission says 
nothing about these novelties.” 

“Ladies in the country,” he blandly re- 
plied, “ don’t know of the perfection to which 
the art of mourning genteelly has been 
brought! Bat I will see that your commis- 
sion is attended to to tho letter.” Giving 
another glance over the list, he observed, 
“Ob! Lperceive a widow's cap is mentioned 
here. I must trouble you, sit, to proceed to 
the Weeds Department for that article—the 
first turning to the left.” 

Proceeding, as directed, I came to a reeves 
fitted up with a solid phalanx of widow's 
caps. I perceived at a glance that they ex- 
hausted the whole gamut of grief, from the 
deepest shade to that tone which is expres- 
sive of a pleasing melancholy. The fore- 
most row confronted me with the sad liveries 
of crapon folds, whilst those behind gra- 
dually faded off into light, ethereal tarleton, 
and one or two of the outsiders were even 
breaking out into worldly features and 
flaunting weepers. Forgetting the proprie- 
ties of the moment, I inquired of the grave 
attendant if one of the latter would be 
suitable, 

“Oh! no, sir,” she replied, with a slight 
shade of severity in the tone of her voice! 
“you may grajuslly work upto that in a 
year or two, But any of these”--pointing 
to the first row of widows’ weeds—“ are 
suitable for the first burst of grief.” 
Acquiescing in the propriety of this sll. 
ding scale of sorrow, I selected some weeds 
expressive of the deepest dejection I could 
find, and, having completed my commission, 
inquired where I could procure for myse'f 
some lavender gloves. 

“Oh! for those things, sir,” she said, in 





the voice of Tragedy speaking to Comedy, 
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THE MODERN ULYSSES. 


BY E. H. JAMESON, 


Ulysses of old, 
In story we're told, 


- | Was a handsome young hero, exceedingly bold, 


Who e=!sred a cave, so brave and defiant, 
And poked out the eyo of a terrible giant. 


*Twas a beautiful trick, 
And accomplished so quick, 
That all the old Cyclops thought him “s 
brick.” ‘ 
His boldness and dash so excited their wonder, 
That the plilfering fellows were obliged to knock 
under. 


Bo our Ulysses, 
Who never misses, 
Walked up to Treason's yawning abysses, 
And ere the monster bad time to fy out, 
With a dexterous blow he punches bis eye 
out. 


And still andaunted, 
Ulysses wanted 
The chivalrous Cyclops’ city—'twas Granted. 
Their power was gone, they couldn't defend 
her, 
And #0 the poor giants had to surrender. 


In future story, 

When deeds of glory 
Are told of war so dreadful and gory— 
Let It be recorded when Treason is dead, 
“ Ulysses made a hole through his bead.” 


t@ Parnioric.—A street conversation 
overheard by our reporter :— 


D——. “Good-morning, G——. Ready 
for the draft ?” 

G——. “Ready! If my distracted coun- 
try needs me—if she requires the sacrifice 
6f my life—if the tottering edifice of our 
glorious Union needs to be cemented with 
my heart's blood—if it is necessary for her 
preservation that she strides onward to vic- 
tory over my dead body, then, sir, the vic- 
tim is ready! With a heart prepsred for 
any fate, and with a firm trust in Divine 
Providence, I shall, with « lively feeling of 
doing my duty, and nothing but my duty, 
march boldly on—to the Collector's office, 
and pay my three hundred dollars,"—//arer- 
Aik Gazette, 

(@ An Anan CustomM.—Above all, mc- 
cess, glory, and plunder, await the goum 
(party) that, when starting on an expedi- 
tion, Is met by a beautiful young and noble 
maiden, who wiil uucover her bosom and 
show one of her breasts, It is the custom; 
and if tbe damsel were to refuse thie bleas- 
ing to the warriors of her tribe, they would 
dismount to compel her, were she the 
daughter of the chief and though mM 
himself at the bead of the goum—all"fhe 
better, indeed, if her birth were so exalted, 
for the nobler the damséi, the happier the 
sugury.— The Tlorses of the Sahara. .. 

tH A Diecoveny.—A discovery, it is 
said, has been male io Russia, whereby the 
mercury used in the manufacture of jvok.- 
jug glasses may be so hardened as to bid 
defiance to humidity, friction, or blows 

| The plate-giass thus prepared may ve tracs- 
ported without. fear of damage; an, 
silveting being accomplished by a cheaper 
process than any yet known, tne glass is 
ten or twerfty per cent. cheaper than at pre- 
sent. 

m2 What sort of a table to they keep 

at your boarding-bouse’’ seid Jim to his 
chum, Dick. “ What sort of a table, Jim? 

' why, unpala-table.” 
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arrangement, this. 
cw “Ma,” said « fiveyesr-old young 
lady to her mother, the other day, “ do they 


“Then what made you say this morning, 
ma, that Mejor Spanker was a remarkably 
well knit man ?” 

23” Steam was, till the other day, a devil 
that we dreaded. Every pot made by hu- 
man potter or brester had « hole in its cover 
to let off the enemy. Bat the Marquis of 
Worcester, Watt and Fulton, bethought 
themselves that where was power was not 
devil, but God; that it must be availed of, 
and not'by any means let off and wasted. 

tm” The English do not like our Nary’s 
plan of sinking blockade runners, It shocks 
their notions of humanity! Blowing sepoys. 
from the muzzles of cannon does not, 

2 The difference between rising at 5 
and 7 o'clock in the morning, for the space 
of 40 years, supposing a man to go to bed 
at the same time at night, is nearly equive-. 
lent to the addition of 10 years toa man's 
life. Provided a man does not die any 
sooner for depriving bimaelf of necessary 
sleep, or by spending his extra time in emo- 
king and drinking. 

2 Geologists who are familiar with the 

ides of geological phenomena worked out 
through periods of inconceivable duration 
will, perhaps, be able to appreciate Mr. 
E. 13, Huat's argument on the growth and 
chronology of the great Florida reel After 
stating the dimensions of the reef, Mr. Hunt 
proceeds: “Taking the rate at tewenty- 
four years to the fout, we shall have for the 
total time 24 X 250 X 900, on the data as 
stated ; or, we find the total period of 5,400,- 
000 years as that required for the growth of 
the entire coral limgstone formation of 
Florida.” 
{2@~ Sir James Graham's father was full 
of anecdotes of that sociable divine, Arch- 
deacon Paley, and loved to tell how some 
one, praising the conjugal peace enjoyed by 
@ gentleman in the neighborhood, who had 
not had even an argument with his wife for 
more than thirty years, appealed to Paley 
whetber !t were not admirable as a domes- 
tic example. “No doubt,” said the @octor, 
“it was verra praiseworthy, but it mast have 
been verra dool.” 

t# The Phrenological Journal says the 
organs of the brain couform to the pressure 
of the spirit, mind or opinions we may enter- 
tain. The organs grow by what we feed 
upon. Let a person be kept in anger much 





of the time, and more blood will be sent to 
combativeness, destructiveness, &c. Thus 
it is that cur opinions or state of mind affect 
| our bodies, brains, and fcatures. 
| {a A little gir! of three years was saying 
| her prayers not long since, when her little 
| brother, about four years old, came slyly 
behind and puiled her hair. Without mor- 
| ing her head she peus.d aad said: “ Please, 
| Lord, excuse me . minute while I kick 


' Herby.” 








‘Bat ot my ebfe a form of pride 

(Me longer marched and sang. 

‘sg? - 7 a) — to r Be part 
Its thee of danger wore, 









: Who loved the battie’s rea ; 














‘Their ranks ebaii form with me; 


We "ll form our company. 


“Who fall in strife, their country's life, 
Freedom and Man to save, 

Bord opirite high cam never die, 
Kor rot within the grave. 


“ Thea moarn ye not their glorious lot 
Whe, losing all, all find ; 

I rather mourn their fate forlorn, 
We leave this day behind. 











This hours red record o'er,— 












Whee ao knock comes at the door! 


“ My tether | tell bim thet I fell, 
As be would wish me die, 







With my face turned to the sky. 


“My mother! eay—all gently, pray ; 
Bome cords are bard to untwine— 








And her patience half divine 


“ If now I stand with Death's cold hand 
ln mine, and feel no fears, 

It be that He bas made me free 
Who heeds a mother’s tears. 




















It te not shame, but pride— 
‘This very year, at Christmas dear, 
I should have claimed a bride. 


“And om my breast, in golden nest, 
All radiant you may sea, 
The euany hair of one who ne'er 


Thought sught but good of me. 


“ Tell her we part, oh, thithfu) heart, 
A few short yeare—no more ; 

Her victory won, her voyage done, 
Tl meet her on the shore. — 









“Upon my breast that golden nest 
Leave with its eunny hair, 











Sbut out from light and alr. 


The gallant soul had fled. 
Our colors proud made fitting shroud— 
The biue and white and redi 


We dug his grave as sults the brave, 
Beneath the battid's sod ; 

But well I know bis soul did go 
That moment straight to God 
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‘BLEANOR’S VICTORY. 














“Lapy Avupuzr's Sacnzr,” &c. 
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Comrades,” he sald, “this night the dead 
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Above this sphere, In beights more clear, 
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“ But, certainly!" cried the Frenchman, 

with an alr of candor; “you will recom- 

pense me for my services if we are success- 

ful; and above all for the suggestion which 

first put into your head the idea—” 

“The suggestion which prompted me to 

the commission of s—" 

“ Hush, my friend, even the trees in this 

wood may have cara” 

“Yes, Bourdon,” continued Launcelot, 

biteerly, “I have good reason to thank you, 

and to reward you. From the bour ia which 
met, until now, you have 

to do me some noble services. 
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. Gilbert Monckton looked half fearfully at 
his wife as she spoke. There was some 
thing in her manner that he had never seen 
before. He had seen her only when her 
feelings had been held im check by her ut- 
of repression. That power was 
wear out now. The strain 
upon Eleanor’s intellect had been too grest, 
and her nerves were losing thelr power of 
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© Ah, those we leave! what souls will grieve 





“Do not say anything more to me,” he 
cried, imploringly; “do not say anything 
more, It will soon be over now.” 

“ What will soon be over, Eleaner ?” 

But Eleanor did not answer. She clasped 
her hands before her face; a half-stified sob 
broke from her lps, and she rushed from 
the room before her husband could repeat 







What anxious starts, what quaking bearts, 







bolically grotesque in ite sound. 

“ Ah, what a noble creation of the poet's 
mind is Faust !" he exclaimed ; “ that excel- 
lent,.that amiable hero; who would never, 
of his own will, do any harm; but who is 
always led into the commiesion of al] man- 
nev of wickedness by Mephistopheles. And 
‘hen, when this noble but unhappy man is 
steeped to the very lips in sin, he can turn 
upon that wicked counsellor and say, ‘ De- 
mon, it is for your pleasure these crimes 
have been committed!’ Of course he for- 
gets, this impulsive Faust, that it was he, 
and not Mephistopheles, who was in love 
with poor Gretchen !” 

“ Don't be « fool, Bourdon,” muttered the 
artist, impatiently. “You know what I 
meas. When I started in life I was too 
proud to commit a dishonorable action. It 
is you, and such as you, who have made me 






gave another of those fretful sighs by which 
he made a kind of sulky atonement for the 
errors of his life. 


My wounds in front, ia the bettle's brunt, old man is going fast.” * 
Eleanor paused for a few moments, with 


her head bent and her face hidden from her 


husband, 
’ Then, suddenly looking up, she spoke 
reflectively. “I know that there was 8/1. jin again; this time with intense ear- 
young girl with that wearisome old Bnglish-| | ness 
man—s sort of overgrown child, with bright 


Mr. Monckton looked after her with an 
expression of unmingled anguish on his 
face. ’ 


“ How can I doubt the truth ?” he thought; 
“her indignant repudiation of any design 
on Maurice de Crespigny’s fortune exoner- 
ates her at least from that charge. But her 
agitation, her tears, her confusion, all betray 
the truth. Her heart has never been mine. 
She married me with the determinaiion to 
do her duty to me, and to be true tome. I 
believe that. Yea, in spite of all, I will be 
lieve that. But her love is Launcelot Dar- 
rell's. Her love, the one blessing I sought 
to win,—the blessing which in my mad 
folly I was weak enough to hope 
given to Laura's betrothed husband. 
could be plainer than the meaning of those 
last broken words she spoke just now: ‘ It 
will soon be over; it will soon be over? 
What should she mean except that Launce- 
lot Darrell’s marriage and departure will 
put an end to the struggle of her life.” 

Mingled with the bitterness of his grief, 


“| the opposite side of the hearth, and, draw 
ing « lamp alose to his elbow, buried him- 
self, or appeared to bury himself, in his news 

But every now and then the upper margil 
of the “Times,” or the “Post,” or th 
“ Atheneum,” or the “Saturday,” or 


That I bless her now for her loving brow, 


“ Gilbert, I want to see Mr. de Crespigny 







The lawyer stared at his wife in utter be- 
have seen this Mra, Monckton before t0-| wiiderment. What in Heaven's name was 





“One message more—comrade, bend lower, 











Weve that the old schemer's daughter hed Be capped = Mode ee 
come to Hazlewood to plot against my inte- | tone of undisguised wonder. “ But why do 
you want to see him ?” 


“ Bah !” exclaimed the Frenchman, snap- 
ping his fingers with a gesture of uputter- 
able contempt. “You asked me just now 
to spare you my heroics; I say the same 
thing now to you. Do not let us talk to 
each other like the personages of a drama at 
the Ambigu. It 's your necessities that have 
made you what you are, and that will keep 
you what you are so long as they exist and 
are strong enough to push you to disagree- 
able courses, Who says it is pleasant to go 
out of the straight line? Not I Monsieur 
Lance! Believe me, it is more piéasant, as 
well as more proper, to be virtuous than to 
be wicked. Give me an annuity of a few 
thousand franca, and I will be the most ho- 
norable of men. You are afraid of the 
that lies before you, because it is difficult, 
because it is dangerous; but not because it 
is dishonorable. Let us speak frankly, and 
call things by their right names. You want 
to inherit this old man's fortune.” 

“ Yes,” answered Launcelot Darrell. “I 
have been taught from my babyhood to ex- 
pect it. I have a right to expect it” 













Perchance ‘t will warm this mang\ed form, in very odious colors. 


“ You want to tell him who you are?” 

“To tell him who I am? yes !” Eleanor 
answered, absently. 

“ But for what reason f” 


“You used to wonder why I took such 
an interest in the poor old fellow’s talk.— 
Heaven knows I never wished him ill, much 
less meant him any harm—” 

“ Except so far as getting hold of hismo-} yiry Monckton was silent for a moment, 
ney,” murmured Monsieur Bourdon, in an looking thoughtfully at her husband. 


The young man turned impatiently upon 
work | his companion. 


“ Mother! home! heaven! Hark—I come!” 


“My reason is a secret, Gilbert,” she said 
—“I cannot even tell it to you—yet. But 
I to do so , very soon. Perhaps 
“ Why do you delight in raking up unplea- byw de idl 
sant memories?” he said, ina halfsavage,| ‘The lawyer bit his under lip, and walked 
half-peevish tone. “George Vane was only | sway from his wife with a frown upon his 
face. He left Eleanor standing before the 
“ Most certainly! Amongst a great many fireplace, and took two or three turns up 
and down the room, pacing beckwards and 

“ And if I happened to play ecarte better forwards in moody silence. 
than most of the men we knew—” 


one amongst many others.” 
the future by the sorrow of the present. It 


Br tam Avcrnon or “Avnona Foro,” 
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your coming to this place? And why, now 
orthy of | that you hear of his approaching death, do 
- two | you want to force yourself into his presence ? 
ve all en anes, Se eS ee 
son this, and that the most sordid, the 
the other to survive him. | most miserable and mercenary of reasons.” 
But Monsieur de Crespigny cannot leave} George Vane’s deughter looked at her 
his money to the dead. George Vane is dead. 
You need no longer fear him.” 
“ No, I have no reason to fear Aim /” 
+ “Bat of whom then have you fear ?” 
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friends died unmarried, he was to 
- | his possessions 
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you, nor e cat's-paw,” said Launcelot Darreil, 
with some alarm in his tone 
mean to offend you, Bourdon. You're s 
very good fellow in your way, I know; and, 
if your notioas are a litle loose upon some 
mabjects, why, us you cay, ® man's necessi- 
ties are apt to get the upper hand of bis pria- 
ciples. If Maurice de Crespigny hes chosen 
to make aa iniquitous will, to the ruin of his 
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the fireplace. She had looked at her 
twice during dinner, and now her eyes 
dered almost involuntarily to the dial of 
clock upon the chimrey-piece. 


Her husband crossed the room and leaf’ 


for a few moments over the chair. 
“I am sorry for what! said this 


His wife lifted her eyes to his fae. Those 


luminous gray eyes had « look of mournfal 


sweetness in them. 4 


“ Forgive you !” exclaimed Eleanor, “it # 
you who have so much to forgive. Bull 
will atone—I will stone—after to-night”” 

Bhe said these last words almost fs 
whisper, rather as Mf she had been 


uttered tended to confirm her 
doubts and to fiicrease his wretchednes, 
He seated himself in a reading-chair upos 


ed a mind il] at ease—dropped a little lower 
than the level of the reader's eyes, and Mz. 
Monckton looked across the edge of t# 
paper at his wife. 


Almost every time he did so he found thst 


Eleanor’s eyes were fixed upon the clock. 


The discovery of this fact speedily becam*® 


@ torture to him: He followed his will? 
eyes to the slowly moving hands upon &# 
enameled dial. He watched the minut 
hand as it glided from one figure to anothé, 
marking intervals of five minutes that see 
ed like five hours. Even when he tried 
goad, the loud ticking of the wretched dime 
piece came between him and the sense of 
the page upon which his eyes were 
and the monotonous sound seemed to deafea 
aad bewilder him. 


Eleanor sat quite still in her low easy” 


cbair. Scraps of fancy-work and open books 
lay upon the table beside her, but she made 
no effort to beguile the evening by “7 
feminine occupation. Laura Mason, restless 
for want of employment and 

fluttered about the room like some disco® 


butterfly, stopping every now sed 


then before « looking-giass, to contempisi? 
some newly discovered effect in the elegsst 
costume which she called her “pink;” b# 
Eleanor took no notice whatever of be 
murmured exclamations and appeals for 


"7a doa know what's come to you, Nel 


of ribbon ; “ you don’t seem to take any i= 
terest in lif. You're quite « diferent 
to what you were at 
Launcelot came home.” 
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“Tam go 
ruptly; “Ie 
Bhe took s 
door, lit it, ¢ 
fore Laura 
strate with } 
“She doe 
Mason; “ sh 
ball; or gol 
think I lool 
to have the | 
proposed to 
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é ’ betier secured followed. He Hitle « 

oe a When the light of bope le gone, the good-will and fatherly counsels of the| exeited than the two whe bad jest met {ainey Wel a tap, yuattons Sauer 
ony vs pecvish compliment, And the dreams of youth are fled, editor—a man of rare cultivation and com-| happily. After procuring a comfortable] ¢ moment behra 
Be ee aod i lee 

aid; “he may be dying while we azo ait When these ehe/ve chewed us on At his suggestion I took up the study of | he commenced. 

tog re casen dropped “Petth,” ani weary years depart, 

joked, openly this time, 

Could be, after all, 
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BY MARY G, ALLEN. 


“I shall lose half the pleasure of going 
home, if you don’t go with me, Gracia. Be 


























do 
the places of those men who had ae tar bonenbeseienendieaeaneie 
ge to their country’s defence, Go when/s letter for him to his father asking for. 
Howard & Co. wrote me that the gentleman | giveness for all that he had ever said or 
army, could | come at bring Marian—ie wanted 
serve my country much better by taking his re treet yuan beer 
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Place and performing the work of am account| But my uncle never 
ant than I could possibly do in teaching little | to 
children their A, B, O's or instructing young | | 
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misses in the mysteries of music, French | She would have waded through fire to reach 
and crotcheting. Besides, my salary her brother if she hed known that he was 
enable me to do something for the | wounded. I think the hope of secing her 
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of brave men knew or cared for me—there | finally got well. He is on his way now to 
was 8 little bitterness in this thought some-/| rejoin his regiment. It seems hard that he 
times—not one in the world to whom I was eo near home without going 












“Tam going to bed, Laura,” she said ab- 
ruptly; “I em very tired. Good-night!" 

She took a candle from a table near the 
door, lit it, and hurried from the room be- 
fore Laura could question her or remon- 
strabe with her. 

“She doesn’t lok tired,” Miss 
Mason; “ she looks as if she were toa 
ball; or going to have the scariatina, I 
think I looked like that when I was going 
to have the scarlatina; and when Launcelot 


proposed to me.” 
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heart and hands, and I resolved to do more 
in the good cause than I had ever done be-| brother and be his friend as you have been 
fore. " 











Something of these experiences in thé} I looked up at the two standing there be 
past, and plans for the future I had confided | side me. They were very much alike, this 
to Marian, but not much—it was not in my | brother and sister. The same serious brown 
nature to be very communicative in regard | eyes and smooth forehead; the same con- 
to my private affairs with any one. tour of face, but his was brown and bearded. 

Strangely enough she was equally silent | His voice, too, when he spoke, reminded me 
with regard to her own history and that of/of Marian’s. Stronger, of course, and not 
her family. I only knew that her father, a / so soft, but wonderfully clear and sweet—a 
stetely gray-haired man, who sometimes | voice that once heard would be long re- 
came to visit her at the school—was wealthy | membered. 
and resided in the town, of Chambersburg,; “Can you venture to accept me as 6 
forty miles distant, and that he lived quite | friend on this little lady's recommendation, 
alone—with the exception of two old do-| Mies Madison f” 
mestics—for Marian’s mother was dead. I remembered what Jobn King had just 

On this one point she always spoke freely ; | said of him: “Not a better man in the re 
the goodness and kindness of the gentle mo- ” 
ther who had gone jo heaven more than| “The testimony of two credible witnesses 
eight years before. never spoke of bro- | ought certainly to be believed, so I think I 
thers or sisters, and yet I had s vague im-| may venture,” I replied jestingly; then, 
pression that she had « brother, and that he | more seriously, as I offered my band, “I 
was in the army. am a friend to every man who has done his 

The next morning dawned bright and | duty, Captain Willard.” 
cold, ushering in another anniversary of that} He took my hand in both his, as he had 
day, when more than eighteen hundred | gone his sister's a little while before. 
years ago, the sinlese babe of Bethlehem | « Thank you for that.” The glance which 
first looked with the eyes of humanity on | accompanied the words brought a glow to 
the world He had come to redeem. I won- my cheek, but it was not more eloquent 
dered if Marian was thinking of that as she | than the radiant one with which Marian 
listened with a far-off look in her eyes to the | ,issed me. 
deep roll of an organ and a chant of human The bell rang and all burried on board 
voices swelling out clear and solemn and/| tne cars. Mr. King kept his place beside 
sweet on the still, frosty air from « Catholic | me thus leaving the brother and sister free 
church near by. It ceased presently, and | to enjoy each other's society for the little 
we went down to the sleigh in walting to| time that remained to them. Two hours 
take us to the station. passed quickly awey, and we were in Cham- 

It was still early morning when our driver bersburg. 
drew up at the depot. Two men were walk-| The first person my eyes fell upon was old 
ing, arm in arm, up and down the long plat-| yr, Willard who had come with a sleigh to 
form outsida. One of them I recognized in-| meet his daughter. I think we all dis- 
stantly as John King ; the other, a fine-look-| covered him at the same moment, but no 
ing man in military cap and overcoat, was} one spoke of it. Marian’s hand trembled 
@ stranger. as she adjusted her veil—I knew that she 

As they turned in their walk, Mr. King | was wondering in what spirit the two so 
recognized his cousin, and came forward long estranged would met. 
immediately with « bright smile and gay| Her brother assisted her from the plat 
greeting. form, Mr. Willard came to receive her, and 

He-paused a moment after helping us| father and son stood face to face. They 
from the sleigh. looked keenly at each other, and bowed 

“Young ladies, may I introduce an old | courteously, as strangers whom some tri- 
friend of mine to you?” fling circumstance had brought for a mo- 
“Certainly,” said Marian. ment together. 

He turned to me. “You have no objec- If there was any bitterness in the thought 
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wearily. : 

“If mother had lived, I don't think this 
trouble would have come on us all.” 
that cry gone up, “If mother had lived.” | Playing “ Home'tgain.” Eight hundred fest 
“ She was so good that no one could have rm 4 step to the musjo—weary, wayworn 


Bie 











opened by a cautious band, and Mrs. Monck- 
ton stole out of her house with a woollen 
cloak wrapped about her, and her head al- 
most buried in the hood belonging to the 
thick winter garment. She closed the door 
softly, and then, without stopping to look 
behind her, hurried down the broad stone 
steps, across the courtyard, along the gravel- 
led garden pathway, out at the narrow 
wooden door in the wall, and away into the 
dreary darkness of the wood that lay be- 
tween the Priery grounds and the dwellmg- 
place of Maurice de Crespigny. 

(To BE CONTINUED.) 




































































but almost every day something that FPrede- | children crowd up to the ranks as they 

ric said or did displeased him, and then he | move slowly along. There are kisses and . 

would get in a passion and say things that | eager greetings—eome blanched and sorrow- 

he must have besn sorry for afterward, they | ful faces, for this regiment went out one 

were so bitter and unjust. But Frederick | thousand strong, and now numbers but four 

had a great deal of patience and self-control. | hundred men. 

As he told me once, father’s frequent out- | Marian stands on the steps beside me 

bursts of anger were so many lessons to him | waving her handkerchief as the soiled and 

on the duty of keeping a sirict guard over | shot-torn flag goes by, while Mr. Willard 

his own temper. and John King lif their hats with more 
“ One day an accident to one of the horses, | deference than either would show to an em- 

raised a storm more violent than usual. | peror. 

Biome careless remark of Frederic's made| A friendly voice calls out from the street 

matters worse, and in his fury my father | —“ The —th is just behind. Captain Wil- 

raised the light walking stick he always | lard will be here in ten minutes.” 

carried and struck him across the face. “ Thank God!” 

Frederic was a big boy, sixteen years old,| It was Mr. Willard who said that A mist 

and the servants standing by saw all.” came before my eyes. The banners, the music, 
Marian was crying now as she walked ex- | the joyful throng mingled indistinctly to- 

citedly up and down the room. gether, and I heard nothing more till Fre 
“I screamed, for I thought my brother | deric’s voice sounded in my ear: 

was nearly killed. On one cheek, where| “ Grace,my darling, have you no welcome 

the ratan had fallen heaviest, it had cut | for me?” 

through the skin, and left a bloody mark. Thank God! that my soldier has returned 
* Father lifted his band a second time, but | at last. 


Frederic said, hoarsely— Tux Wort Parue ar Last.—Camp- 
“* Don't dare to strike me again.’ bell, the author of the “ Pleasures of Hope,” 
“He had been roused into resistance at |, his old age, wrote: “I am alone in the 

leet. I think my father saw this, and ree | Jig My wife and the child of my hopes 

lized that he bad done what he might never | ,., dead; my surviving child is consigned 
be able to undo. He did not reply te the|,, , living tomb; my old friends, brothers, 
defiance by word or motion. sisters, are dead, all but one, and she, too, is 

“Frederic walked away, and father went dying: my last hopes are blighted. As for 
and go up stairs. I obeyed, but after ®| Earned for others, shared with others, tt 





WONDERFUL USES OF CLAY. 


From the natural destruction of granite, 
under certain circumstances, are produced 
the finest clays for the manufacture of por- 
celain; and from the decomposition either | gether 
of basalts or lava the finest and richest soils 
are often obtained. Pumice, as well as lava, 
is 8 modification of clay. Even some pre- 
cious stones, in addition to the ruby and 
sapphire, belong to our vulgar clays; for 
the garnet and carbuncle are silicates of 
alumina and lime; emeralds are silicates of 
slumina, combined with a rare earth called 
glucina, and beryl is a mere modification of 
emerald. A vast variety of comparatively 
Tare minerals have also a similar composi- 
tion, including all those common in volcanic 

all volcanic ashes and minerals 
thrown out during eruptions, and those also 
which are afterwards found in the clefts and 
Cavities of the hardened masses. Wonder- 
fully varied, then, are the forms and uses of 
Clay, and the natural combinations of mine 
Tal substances of which clay is an essential 
Part. The solid foundations of the earth, or 
&t least all those most solid masses seen near 
the surface, are in s great measure due to 
it Huge mountain masses, covered or flank- 





































































of school-girls generally, for Marian, truth- 
ful and unworldly as she was, was not given 
to sentiment, and I essentially worldly in all 
my views and feelings, had a thorough con- 





























Perhaps I erred as far in the other direc 
tion, but I was fighting the battle of life in 
such deadly earnest then, taxing every en- 
ergy to accomplish the one object on which 

































and unaided, for I had not a relative in the 
world nor a dollar with which to commence 
the struggle. I had made my way up step 
by step from the position of forlorn little 



















ed with thick envelopes of limestone, are tion, Miss Madison ?” that he was so completel lien from th 

pletely an alien from the | while, when he had retired to his own room, > hus af to 
Often, to a depth quite unknown, made up al- “None, whatever. Present him by all | pome of his childhood, that his own father | [ went out into the garden to hunt for my sea poorer ed it fe one 5 + yen 
most exclusively of minerals and rocks of si- manne.” had ceased to remember him, Cap'ain Wil-| brother. I found him in one of the summer | cncmber alone by myself, is it wonderfel 


He turned to his companion of a moment lard did not betray it. The cool face told a0 | houses. He had been waiting for me, he . 
before, who came gtavely up to where we tales, the steady en did not falter even | said; be knew I would come forhim. We eA grey comin poate 
stood. “ Miss Madison, allow me to present | when he kissed Marian, saying fervently, | went together to » pleasant place which | b)unts, but heals no pang; and then, sick of 
Captain Willard.” “God bless you, my darling. Good-bye” |he bad arranged fur my especial ples jee world and dissatiafied with myself, 

“Captain Willard” lifted his cap in grace- | He turned to me last. | sure. There was the swing be had put up/ syrink back into solitude?” And in this 
ful courtesy, and then Mr. King introduced | “ You have promised me your friendsuip, for me, the pretty gardem-seat he had made, | siate of mind the author of the “ Pleasures of 
him in due form to Marian. It wass little | Miss Madison. I shall try bard to live) the gritto he had built; on every band | s/,56” died 
strange that their names should be precisely | worthy both of your generous confidence } some token of the tender care of this one, _ 
alike, still more strange to see Marian stand- | and Marian’s love.” | dearly loved, almost idolized brother. He| (2% Mone Paexcn Sruratay ror Ss- 
ing silent and pale before this man, while} He touched his lips lightly to my Singers as | sat down in the rustic chair and drew me to | Cesu.—The Empress Eugenie’s golden hair 
her dark eyes searched his face with a cu- | he relinquished them. hia knee having begun to turn silvery, the Court hair- 
rious, intent expression, as if her very life| All this passed so quickly that when Mr,| “And then he told me that be was going dresser in trying to restore ty original color, 
depended upon their testimony. He waited a} Willard recovered from the amazement into | far away ; ‘so far, if be could, that he should | bas made it areddish brown. Zrgo, the Em- 
little for ber to speak—seeing that she did not,| which he bad been thrown at seeing a | never see his father avain.’ 1 begged him | press is a Copperhead, like her interesting 
he took her hand in both his, saying. “ Little | strange young man embracing Ais daughter, | to take me with bim—I should die if I had husband. Probably it is a judgment on the 
sister, don’t you know me?” the supposed offender was gone. ‘to stay there without him. latter. 


I had made shirts at fifteen cents each, 
and nearly starved myself in a vain effort to 






















most enduring monuments of all ages are 
Chiselled out of them when they have be- 
Come crystallized into granites and porphy- 
Ties, Our houses are roofed and partly fur- 
Rished with them, and our shoolboys write 


At another time I hired as waiting maid 
to a fashionable young lady, who kindly 
gtve me permission to employ my leisure 
hours in reading such books as I chose to 
select from her father’s library. This rare 
privilege, of which I eagerly availed myself, 
























Teal ultimate difference in composition in 
the case of all these minerals is wonderfully 
mall, while the appearance and all the es- 
sential characteristics are as distinct as can 
Well be imagined. 













which I received every month for my 
services, or even the kind words of my pretty 
mistrees. But this good fortune could not 
last forever. Miss Ingersoll married and 
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checves the water like & stone, aad makes amistiee Fie pats, Fey 
Ore the road to the botuttom. Wheececomes| 1. cor own soldicrs reed the following ye Pagan! gow J 
a j Rome but he lives 

from “All the Year Round,” ta ragard 0 | 4.4 freshens in his green old age, amid the 
Freech soldiers on the march—and “take | cons of his children. There is no tear 
care.” The writer says>— sbed for the old bacheler; there is no ready 
“The precantions takes to prevent our) 1.4 124 kind heart to cheer him in his 
cold, and to insure cur comfort and | Lo ctiness and bereavement; there is nove 

ia Whose ¢ycs he can seo himeelf reflected, 


Nome but the 



















bine op te to this sctemce as an 
y= entitled “The 
, Wemes.” From 


















wherever she may be, is always above the 
water.” 
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The supertority of woman be proves from ~~ : Jeland, 
tho fact that Adam wes fvemed of clay, and | bitign! to merch te close onsen; Re warms | failing sesurapees of care and lore. Wo. | fo" Ilan, 
Pen, dae ah of mans fom whence is fol | OPIDNt, 20 thet we should not betscomme- | nocey, THe may est and drink and revel,| I don't want Da rel 
bom ne end | 004 by dust and perspiration. AS won ws es soch things do; and he may dicken and | Shell give one cow te Pres 
lows thei wees is o enure we begse (0 penpir, delirious bio in 0 hated or 6 with plenty of al- sores hethe cBows 4 Z 
aad a young gtri of cach captaine und Meutenaate wetted bout our | 1.400%. about him, like #0 mazy corm oan yon ee Bn rar 
SS eal basta ke on a columas shouting to men to buttew wp their | 515 waiting for their prey, But he will | you can eat between meals if a 
tapume of Fairy Bue The happened couts if they opened them, and diminishing |. ver know what it is to. be loved, and to and ape 
tang, Gino Bete. the Revelation of duty, circle. He can we postp: 
domestic Seed 
The geod Fairy Bites mid to all ber aims 
Srhemde — é to be 
I dentre that sone of you shal) bave to Paate 
comphain of the gif. I am about wo make eee 
Far DPA Se ove Oe et ay 
ee - the ground? ‘ You, sir! two mile | gether every Jsy, but hever sit exactly in In Book 
feemshty in my largewes, shoul! that deprive : Ge potice for lying down ta the 1 Up| the same onier round the table, it would | reepondeoce from of the Mobile can be | 
trem of ofl mak to the thistes thay with you!" take thems thirtecn miilions of years, at the | Evening News, is the following rebel tes oe 
‘tome Trae Tans tans fimebed ber “When we arrived at our destination, | rueuf one diner a day, and they would “" Toe game's It's useless calling for importa! 
pod first duties over and the soup eaten, the | sve ty eat More tne 479 millions of din- us med ep t hety. for we can’t grounds 
officers seemed possessed ; they stormed a) | net» bufore they ound go through all the | go. killing. 
shouted at the sight of a particle of dus! or | powibic arreagemers in which they could rr 
mod on a shoe; they caused trowsers to be | plice tuemselves, A has only one change, le produ 
turned up to see that there were no damp | A It two, A B O six, four letters 24, five 120, Glaser 
feet ; doctors few about inquiring afer sore | #1 720, seven 5,040, cight 40,820, nine 963,- } mag By 
heels ; captains grew red im the face in their 860, tem 3,628,800, eleven 30,916,900, twelve : wt] 
anxiety to see everything orderly and com. | 479,001,600. had spoken ill oh said: “IB which fi 
fortable. Before sunset, whether it was bi- net; I will endenves so to live, that =0 one gy 
yousc or village, the regiment was as quict| {i “ Ah,” said « skeptical collegian to shall believe them. tied . oe 
as @ church. Next morning everybody am old Quakes, “1 capposs you are one of | YS - ta An old lady im Pennsylvania bode + adh 
awoke refreshed, and rether inclined for an- | those fanatics who believe the Bible?” to One of the sbent berm bart 1 great aversion to rye, and would wive or 
other march than otherwise.” Seid the old man, “I do believe the Bible. | + You are right, Jobn. A —— old Missis-| it in any form. “Till of late,” - 
Do you believe it?” “Np; I can have no/| sippi refugee, with his family and fifty nig- “ they have got to making it into cold pro 
RACHEL, THE ACTRESS. proof of ite truth.” “Thea,” inquired the } gers, sopped at my Yomerday, and and I can, now and then, worry downs of the | 
’ “ wanted su a es SS t. little.” . into © of 
I have had the pleasure of frequently own net ven of ond est us all op. lf| ta” Aman in New Hampshire ree 
in and certain! having to run off and leave thing to | misfortune recently to lose his wif. Ow consort 
meesting Rachel in society, y rolment, 
have seen any one the Yan ‘aint subjugation, I'd like t0| ner grave he cansed « stone to be be exem 
i was impossible to 7 know what is It's time this thing was oe 
"| more bigh-bred in appearance, dress and now I'm ordered out, although | Wich, im the depth of his grief he aden tura to | 
“ claims f 
manner. There was nothing exaggerated my substitute is with Lee, and mdst leave | dered to be inscribed, “ Tears cannes restay tirely de 
in her style of dress, which was always of my property to take care of itself. I'll be | her—therefore I weep.” , port,” w 
rich materials, bat in perfect taste, She ge | braime?” “No.” “Ever see a man who first! the doc 
nerally, in order to conceal the excessive did see them?" “No.” “ Does thes believe PROSPECTUS FOR 1868, off ment wi 
: thee has Y” This last question put an . , of so un 
spareness of her form, wore « high gown, perv amg 4 q pu tr! R 
tight round the long, alight thr-st, discussion. I psc Major « 
never knows how to live well unless women pony BR in heavy folde; the lage collar a re ‘ TRE 4, — t 
are mixed up with him in it.” t@ Lova—A matter-of-fact philosopher of the p 
asserts that “Love is tc domestic life what SATORDAY RVRNING P | om 
. ; fused in 
ment in itself, but gives substantials a grand - ciamer 
relish, without which they would be bard The Publishers of THE FOST take ; ne 
de on te aantee fas to swallow.” Elsewhere we find this brief hy % a announcing that their literary beef tea 
; wae regular outline, sentence: “Love has languages d | miles from Montgom abama, the coming are of a charester to 
~ | was long and narrow, and bore evident traces : mp or capital of the Con . Itisin the very oem jn. seedtas 6 Ball cee aa 
“You are good, since you are beautiful ; | cept the blue stockings, all the women are | of jig Jewish origin. She had very email, heart of the cotton states. their thousands of readers, Among the 4 er 6 
& ts for you to repair s very grave wrong I | women of mind.” AP Barren Errrmet.—M. D, | btors to THE POST we may sow mention te 
have committed. In my distribation I have| We are scoused, sir, of what the French Conway writes tom London: heard Me. following distinguished authors >— ond, 
t say, other day, from th 
particelar'y quiet, pleasing and lady-like.— pion, the £ ish people tad ‘bees demory MRS. HENRY WOOD,. ter, in 
SED CD GENT SENS Ear cueveld; Guar ~~~ yor pow'be carried into'a | Author of “Te Eanc's Huma” “ist meg 8 
forcing herself on any one's acquaintance, Lrxwe,” “Tux Cxaxnnvos,” a fifth ms 
and yet never accepting « position of humi- | of a the twel! 
Yation. I could completely understand how | to eho the precautions commonly in ot MARION HARLAND, Light w 
thoroughly English society had been taken omens Ge aatives for the prevention of s 6 * Sie nitude ' 
terrible disease known as the Guinea worm. Author of “Atons,” “Tus Himpge not rea 
ta during ber Gret viek to London, and how It appears that the Africans always boil this Pars,” “Mrntax,” de, 
the most ene nae areas pada water before drinking, in order to 
ted her, almost on a ing of intimacy, to | the minute, 3 worm, w axD “he 
their houses and select parties. It is true is 20 small that it is sbedrbed by the blood u 3¢ } oruyons GINLA F. TOWNS a Ping 
that she hed not then completely thrown all from the stomacb, and is in that| “bloody.” I can give no impression o: VIR ° rant F 
with which this ugliest of words parolled 
; | appearance of propriety to the winds, as in her oceurs in any crowd. A man offers to bet Whose Domestic Skétches are so greslly as priso 
later career. I think | may say, without sub- a bloody that there will be a bloody | samired. him sin 
jecting myself to any accusation of scandal rain to-morrow ; cose, mapas to lpek i. the 5.00 
or that no woman cver went when this steamer will start. And,| During the coming year THE POST amm 
in fact, Mr. Dickens’s account of a certain endeavor to maintain its high reputation has take 
men sty thet it was just that contrast be ed s0 earnestly it might have been taken Depart te shall aleo be devoted @ deprecia 
eween ber “csmpany” manner, co Gila Se 9 pues ogy AL heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AMD wally & 
guished, graceful and dignified, end the sary talk f never beard. To show how con- | HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS,4* Samuel 
ee ae Grmed this slang I am told on one occa- District 
at case boon companions, sion at the "s Court, a man, 3 
cinated them. She must have studied vies | Bow st the Connecticut State Heepital un-| giving in hia testimony, aaid:—"When 1| TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE upon hi 
as another might have studied virtue, and der treatment, and one wort: hes been taken | told Tom that he must give me that bloody leopy,oneyear, - - . no was Sa 
from the bottom of his foot that measures | sovereign back, he squared off, and just then 4 copies, one year, - ; ‘ i of the a 
instead of feigning to appear better than she | over two feet long. The way it is done is a Woody peliocman come tp ond tevnght es Scoples, one year, (and one to ths eye he 
really was, it seemed to be her glory to show | this: When the surface of the skin is 80 | to your bloody honor!” oP ahing "4 the club,) é ne nelly, ma 
wo her admirers the darkest shades of her | pricked or irritated as to show where the |. ee we lia cudd ebn cain tad tn GH 
character, and make them knee! down and | “it'er” is, & thread is fastened to bim,and| CoLLector Barney's Dp Taste. — We } 20 copies, one year, an Buur 
' - a email weight attached to the other end of | see it stated in the Home Journal that Mr getter-up of the club,) . morahili 
worship the idol ef mud they had set up— | the thread. The worm gets tired of pulling lector - 
Gronew's Recollections and Anecdotes. 80 steady a strain, and gives ground a trifie PREMIUM. me. Th 
— day by day, and as he comes out a little A SPLENDID : or blue | 
Exrenmentat Evipence — Paschal says’ a nag a _ yy L — bag WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE! bh = 
that, wearied with the investigation of ex- Be Te RAE the suf. To any one sending thirty subscriptions a4 eaiities 
ternal evidences of Christianity, which, | fering. — : 3 000, we will give one of Wheeler 5 Ue ty 
make ae worm is now being Sewing Machines, s ey 
engh thay main He, wath of sovesieBe> I sen from his besi, and teens median! men $45. ‘The machine will be selected pew # Cot you 
ligion in the highest degree probable, still who have never seen a case of the kind, are and forwart- wi 
manufactory in New York, boxed, th rea 
do not amount to mathematica] certainty, teed ske Se case bee co SOS aah yt ed free of cost, with the exception of freigit Cangrole 
he submitted the teachings of Christianity too hard, because the worm would e urier, Premins, me.” 
to his own inward nature, and found there | beth, and the trouble be cae prolonged. | for share of the “spol of oflor.” J.C. ee ae righted 
© prompt response, whose verJict he could | grows to be sevéral feet in length. itis en-| house 'in this city, wends hie way to the | shouldbe procured indopendesiiy ofeach ots theory, 
no more doult than he could his own ex- Senic in hot countries, When the bother bu ovary marning C. G. | at the regular terms of 62,00 for each subscribe verified | 
ietence. A book »> infinitely superior as the | Commences it appears under the skin like a # the artists in the ser- Where this cannot be done, the subscribers = for Lord 
Bible is to cvory other, tm its adaptation to vice of Uncle be procured at any of our ciab meh ee and oth 
heart-broken, the dying, to upiversal he- Beecher hes made one speech in England, | Person Gesiting the machine ElGens decide be 
me tn all ite conflict, cas end ween Se Te 0 ae Se obtained at different penis * almost e 
carried its own evidence of ite Divine origin. ns in the hone an = an yw J church Prey pence ceetie ee = thei 
toughest stories | ton women and one man, and 1 wished the moncy as fast as obtained, so that tee 
fF Crowprxe Him. —“ Where ie your | we have read for a long while—24. Sot. | nies out more times than one. (Laughter. here may beg! at once to receive ® 
house?” aske’ « traveller io the depths of | Bee. Post.) They were the saints, and he was the | papers and not become dissatisied with & tw D 
one of the oid “solemn wildernemes” of the} ox Counative LovalT4.—The “ Dunk- Pitowed lange J ve oe ee delay, When the whole number of Waste 2 
mons during the debate on the Irish Church, | “ Well, where do you live’ ~I live im the | aad religious body in this state, | lit them; I would have rang the bell, but | the machine will be duly 7 Islagd, } 
was Dr. Colenso, the famous Bishop of Na- | woods—elesp on toe Governi.cnt parehase, | #4 Weir recent anneal assembly at Morri- | there was none. Daniom Sot coplenes} kay Sample copies of THE POST sent ga Was on 
tal, whe occupied a seat in the Peers’ box | eat raw bear au! wild wrkey, sod drink | 8! Some, ae ae of “14 Address . regiment 
The presence of the Right Rev. Prelate on | out of the Mississippi. And.” i: aided, “it | gyor tahun tbe Government snd DEACON & PETERSOS, many hu 
this cocasion suggests the last joe, which, | is getting too i) with you .ks about | obeying the laws, notwithstanding the non No. 319 Walnut 8t, Pale the Peni: 
it ts echoed, has emanat-i fom the colo-/ here. You're the socond man | | ave sean | Fesisiant principles of tne denomination. A P. &—Raitors who give the shove one SOP stripped 
nial suffragan. “Why is & impossible for} this last month, and 1 hear tus: there's af Heoluuon was recommended and adopted, tion, or copdence the material portions of 84 even to 
two bishops to sow in the came boat?” | whole family come in alwvt oy miles commuteion, and if be ts not ante, tes ox. their editorial columns, shal) an Testame: 
“Why, became they ore in diferent sens | down theriver. i'm going % ))2t oui io the apeli be aseessed on the files out of a room, by putting a smal] quam-| change, by sending us s marked copy frequent 
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THE STONE EDIFICE, 
No, 1600 Chestnut 6t., Phileda—1600. 
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ONE WORD TO THE MISERABLES. 
You that are covered with Sores, Ulcers, and 
skin eruptions, sufferers Trom Salt Rheum, 
Ring-worms, Pustales, Tetters, Blotches, and 
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Singular Accidents at Morris Island. 
ber of the Twenty-fourth Maesa- 


=f 


3 


tlon 
that have tried the many mixtures of Sarsape- struct t 


eerie 
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the New 
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rilla, and which failed to cure you, if you would 
be cured, take RADWAY’'S CLEANSING 
SYRUP, called Radway'’s Renovating Resol- 
vent. We guarantee that from one to six bot- 
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earth- 
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over all 
cities of the world), aiteste the 


if 
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inventions. Al genuine 
have the nanie of the ‘noen- 


tles will cure you. Dr. Radway's theory is, that 
if six bottles of any advertised medicine does 
not furnish to the sick satisfactory evidence of 
curt, it is worthless, 
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In New York, A 12th, at the residence of 
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the bride's parents v. Milton Badger, 
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00 Wie 


kere ano Mustachrs--Gold and 
ilver—Love, Courtebip, &c.—The Hunter's 
Secret—Angler'’s Becret, and ao host of other 
all sent 
HENS, 

Morristown, N. J 


D.D., Dr, Jamas B 
Kirtm 8. Tuow, being 
name, and married on the same day of the 
mouth, and by the same clergy ma® as her mo- 
scond daughter of J. 


is 
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ta” The season's receipts of the hotels at 
Niagara Falls are taid to exceed that of 
former year. Tne hotels are all fall and F 


Secrets, worth @ fortune ty oye 


ther, 40 years sinc free for 2 cts. Address 





o f ork. 
6th {ostant, by the Rev. Geo. A. Dur- 


eoler runping over. There are large numbers of | borow, Mr. Geoaos Sasnipan, to Miss Caraa- 


R. TOBIAS’ VENITIAN HORSE 
LINIM ENT, piut bott cs at fifty cents 
each, for lameness, cuts, galls, colic, sprains, 


itself travels at the rate of thirty-five 
miles 


an hour among the fi nits Maous, botb of this city. 


On the 5th instant, by the Rev. Mo 
H. A. Baurrron, to Miss Lean D’ Ancona, 


y 
On the 2th of July, by the Rev. A. Atwood, 


Cébens, Spaniards, and South Antericans 
stopping at the Cataract House. 





Tas Captures or Gen. Grant —Gen, 


to headquarters that he has &c., warranted cheaper than avy other. 


It is 


used by all the great horsemen on Long Ireland 
courses, It wili not cure ring bone nor «pavin, 
as there is no liniment io existence that will. — 
What it is stated to cure It positively does. No 
owner of horses will be without it after trying one 
One dose revives and often saves the 
life of an over-heated or driven horse. For colic 
and belly-ache it has never failed. Just as surg 
asthe sun rises, just so sure ie this valuable 
Lipiment to be the Horse embrocation of the 


WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 
by| PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


FLOUR AND MEAL—The market for Flour 
continues dull and drooping. 


Mr. Joszra FP. Cons, to Miss Mantua Fuis- 
mur, both of this city. 

On the 4th instant, by the Rev. Jas. De Wolfe 
Perry, Ricaarp F. 
LEN, daughter of Edward CU. 


On the 6th instant, by the Rev. A. Manship, 
Mr. Wituiam Nearer, to Mies Mancanert £. 
Taomas, both of this city. 

On the 3d instant, by the Rev. John Street, 
Mr. Ricaargp 8. Youno, to Mise Anuwe C. 
CLARK, both of this city. 

On the 30th of July, by the Rev. John Kelly, 
Mr. Wituiam J. CLaue, to Miss Many A. Lar- 


parolled 31,000 m 
ae 


a 39, 
him since the ist of April. In addition to 
the 5,000 head of cattle, and 500 000 rouncs 
of ammunition captured near Natchez, he 
has taken over 2. 

THe pay of a rebel soldier, owing to the 

reciation of Confederate money, is vir- 
tually but one dollar per month. 8,50 

Hz Wears Her Near His Heart —| are of W: 


uel Burns gave his name at the First | the range of $6@6,'0, the latter for good Ohio, 
s = »wiy, and sells in @ small 


en, avd sent 8,000 north 
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50 for common and 


Hi 


for high grade do. The bulk of the saies 
extra and extra family, within 


District as a substitute. Rye Flour comes in 


Oftice, 56 
Bold by all Drugglets. 


Price 25 and 50 cents a bottle. 
Cortlandt Btreet, N. Y. 


the letters B. C. were bh 


upon his breast Kins, both of this city. 
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way at $4,75@5 B bbi, the latter fur better 
b Corn Meal is scarce, but the demand 
for it is very small at $4 for Pennsylvania and 
bbl for Brandy wine. 

N comes in siowiy, but the demand for 
and the market is dul) and 
es of 35,000 bus at from 110 


When asked, if his name 
was Samuel Burvs, what was the meaning 
Of the above letters, with a twinkle of the 
eye he exclaimed, “ that's for Bridget Von- | Wheat bas fallen o 
nelly, my sweetheart.”— Providence Journal. | 3@5c lower, with 





oxou WANT LUXURIANT WHIn- 


Rs OR MUSTACH ESt—My ON. 


to L82c for inferior to good and choice new Go” Notices of Deaths must always be ac- 





GUENT will force them to 


ow heavily in siz 
2e) without stain 
Price 81—seut by mall, 
, to any address, on receipt of av order. 
K. G. GRAHAM, 


closing at 130¢ for 


te eee : 


reds, 130 to 140c for old 
new and 135c for old, and 
and choice white—the latter for 
. Ryets scarce, and selling on arri- 
105c. Corn is better and the demand 

, With sales of some 

for yellow, and 75@77c fur 
Oate—-new are arriving ’ 
are unsettled and lower; about 40.000 


Buvg Eves vs. Buack.—Amon companied by a respousible name. 
morahiliag of the Wimbledon = - aelbcel sl 

bit of information bas reached | K eatuc 
prize-winners have all been July 
or blue eyed men. If true, this will go far 
ish the inferior practica) usefulness 
eyes, just as their comparative moral 
were depreciated years ago by Dr. 


weeks (upup the smoothes 





On the 12th lostant, Evizapern V., daugh 
of Joho H. and the late Sarah D. Cartis. 
On the 12th Instant, Wituiam F. Muapur, io 


199 Nassan @t., New York City 


On the 11th instant, Joun Kwox, in his 56th 


more freely, and prices A MAN OF A THOUSAND 


year. 
On the 1ith instant, Mrs. Maroarget Ex. 


CURED. 
io of 


disposed of at 45c measure, and 50@60c weight, 
closing dull at 53@55c; old Oats are not so 
+ | plenty, and selling at 7(@72c for 32 ths. Baricy 
ulet; of the latter, 


A CONSUP 


ho wrote, “ Men with 
ic, DR. H. JAMES. 


instant, Manoaret, wife of Jaa. 
and Malt remain 


for choice Canada. 


upon their path 
Bearch the ae v4 Oo the 10th I-stant, Mrs. Lrpia, wife of Wm. 
Summers, iv her Sud year. 


With real sorrow. 
benevolent men, and you will agree with 


Fast 
vth- 
eral 


d Ly bim 
ven up 


PROVISIONS—There is a firmer feeling in | On the 10th instant, Mre. Axw Caarmas, in 


bbid Meats, but very little doijug in the way of 
— $14@15 for Mess Pork, 
| for Western and city Mess | J 


light-eyed men are more quick 


y 
as well as more keen, e On the 9th instant, Jonw Hogs, in bis 44th 


ive 
fellow 


hut the 


ear. 
On the 9th instant, Wriitam, son of Jacob 


Bacon moves off slowly; the demand is 
4 and the late Elizsbeth Fry, i bis 20th year. 


prices range at 11@13c, the 


‘hing 


on Te- 


08; | ebiefly fur Hams; 
latter for fancy bagg:d. On the ¥th instant, Eowaap RK. Jomms, aged 
the nominal! 


re is 


it does 


u green years, 
let and prices about the same, with sales of On the 8th instant, Ronsxt Morrow, ip bis 


Night 


nerves, 
toration, 
re at, cbllly 
mach, maction of 


ams, in salt, at 8i¢@8%%c, and Shoulders at 
Lard 


pa ¢. is with further small 
6 Of tierce eat 10@10 


1 1%c. Butter is dull, with small 
Penne aad Uhio, and 4 


year. 
On the 8th instant, Mis. Mantua, wife of 


Robert Po!lock, in her 77th year. cherp pains ta th: 


sensations, nausea a | 
the bowels, wasting a 











CHALDOCK & CO., 
jlyli-tat 226 N. BEOOND St, Philada, Pa. 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


© | CARD PORTRAIT. 0: FDIENYS 1N9 OTHERS. 
dia. | 


BANK NOTE LIST. 
CORRECTED FoR THE SatuRDaY Evening Post 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANK&KS, 
No. 80 South Third Street. 
Priladelphia, Auguat 15, 1563. 


ork. Cheese is stead SL 1o@ise , 


Fxg 
COTTON—The demand bas failen 
arket is dull sod uvsett'ed ; a few smal) sales 
only are reported at 67@60c, for middlidge. 
evntinue steady but very quiet at 


t@ Do trae Sorpiers Destroy on | m 

Waste rurin Brees !—Rev. Jos. Scudder, 
2 — : a ‘K Th demand for Quercit: le 

Islagd, ork, i- AkK— ‘or Quercitron is good, 

tow. ¥ anys: of ‘about 150 bhds in Jo's, at $40 for 

let No.1, including some of a favorite brand at 
ton. Tsanere’ Bark is unchanged. 

| -apehene is quiet and qavted at 42@43c 





the Peninsula were so severe that the men 


\ refer to 
y 17—or 
* to that 

ted by writing 

30N, 


COAL—Orders come in slowly, and with mo- 
stripped themselves of almost everything, 6 and stocks for the season, the 
©vem to their coats; and yet I never saw a FFEE— 

thrown away. I Lave searched | are limited to « few emali lots, mostly Kio, 
within the range of 6@ 2c, and Javaat 3h@s4c, 


COPPER—There is nothing doing in Sheath 





et is rm, and the sales | | 





frequently in hopes of picking wp ome as a 
Pelic, but I have never found one.” 


POURUEF Ve cuetead Qitatheh testes 








ADVERTISING, — 
Thirty cents » line for each tasertion 
Ga” Payment ts required in adveace 


_ 
WITHERS & PETERSON, 


30 SOUTH THIRD ST., PHILADA 
STOCK a» EXCHANGE 
BROKERS. 


Bought and Bold at 
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i 1? Poets ow T* 
e (pi finwt senda 


rOU WANT SOM. 


t in , 
BS The wane 40 BORE? 
Atta tee} P 












SEWING MACHINES, at the WORLD'S 
PAIR, now being held tn London, Evgiand, 
with all other Sewing Machines in competition. 
[The number 8, plain table, (worth $45) of the 
above list, is the machine we are now offering as 
« Puzaium for Tus Poet—sce Prospectus. We 
will arrange for either of.the other machines 
masufactured by Wheeler & Wilson, at « pro- 
portionate increase of subscribers and money. | above 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
Publishers Baturday Evening Post.) 


FICKARDT'S CATTLE POWDER. 
The Merciful Man is Kind to bis Beast. 


This Powder stands pre-eminent and first in 
rank of all those (utile Powders 

come under the notice of ali the most able and 
experienced Farmers and Agriculturiste tn this 
country for many years; in 
lightest fear of contradiction, that for the 
dircases in which it is used, it stands far supe- 
ration; nor te ite benefi- 
to the Anima. in a dis- 
cased and unbealtby cundition, but on the cun- 
trary, in the perfect health 
doses, wixed with Its 
te Digestion, and b 
sical condition of t 












PARTI ULAR NOTIC 
7 
Mad Fe 4 


ssulwed by amie or 





te @ comis per gallon, the taste de 
ane - @f Bitters has sound, and will 

‘ as they 
death af the drunkard. 








, orrers: attendant ee 
ond WILL HAVE a 


, We say, without 


ie ane oe excellence @ 
fi writ have oi the 
a 


than these inferior prepare 


this means the whole Phy- 
ie anlmal is strengthened 
tenfold, improving the quality and quan 
Milk from your Cows, keepin 
our Honess, Cattie and Hoos lo a proper 
and natural condition, th 
Myetemse to throw off any cy 

keeping theirskiu and coats In a perfect healthy 
state, and through this meave 
reased in value and good co 
the prudent and economical Farmer, ls more 
than wealth. This Powder bas been in use for 
ears,and noue is 
which bears the name of Fickardt’s Cattle Pow- 


hu RALSTON 
Late of the firm of LAWS & RALSTON, 
Wholesale Druggists, Philadelphia 


We oall the attention of a | 

the army to the fact that ‘ 
itters’ wil! cure pine-teuthe of 
rivations inedent to camp ule. 


arrive of the sick, 
ruportion are sullering 
tkind oan be readiy cur 
itters. Diseases resulting from 
the digestive organe are 


. hundreds of | mag ht 
sore = wes 


053 paruenes gicntine te 


roes, whoee life, to use his own anqcuage, 

saved by the Bitters :"’ 
PuitapeLeuis, Auguat 2d, 1962. 

eas. Jonze & Evane: Weil 
and’s German Hitters hae saved m 
is no metake inthis. It i vouched for 
omrades, some of whose names are appruded, 
y Cognjgant of & the ci: cametances 
ve been for the ast ‘our 
{ Sherman's celebrated battery aad 
tate command of Captain KR 
sh the ox posure attendant upon m 







Waruixeton, Oct. 16th, 1862, 
Wa. Ravteos,—Dear sir :—Having tried the 
Cattle Powder, manufactured by you, | con- 
sider it a good article for the diseases of Horses, 
aud as good a mn as there le in the 
i 








iahtened by an attack of dysentery. was then 
om the Wiute House « sent to the eity 
of the steamer State of ane, irom web 
landed on the Mth of June, Since that 
heen about as low as any one could be and 
kof vita ity, Fora week or more | was ec 
vawaliow anything, and if I 
pwn, it was iummehate y thrown u; 
I could not even keep a giass of water on my ot 







Assistant Vetenary S@rgeon for the Uulted 
Btates Government, 
For sale by all Druggists and dealers. Price 


gentsa—D. 8. BARNES & Co., 
202 Broadway, New York. 


999 N. 2d Bt, Philadelphia 
SPECIAL NOTICE. 


CHLOASMA, OR MOTH PATCHES 


AND FRECKLES. 


Blemishes on the face, called Moth, are very 
to ladies of light com- 
plexion, as the discolored spots om the skip 
show more strongly on blondes than op bra |; 
nettes, but they eontribute greatly io marring 
the beauty on elther; and anything that will re- 
move moth patches without injuring the ekla 
in texture or color, would no doubt be consider- 
ed a great achievement In medical sclence. 
B. C. Pesay, 49 Bond Street, New York, haviog 
devoted his whole time and attention to Dis 
eases of the Skin, will guaranty to remove Moth 
Patches, Frockies and other discolore! ivpe from 
the face without lujury to elther texture or culor 
of the skin, His succession Ubis, a» lo other 
branches of bis aprciality—Diseases oF THB 
Bca.r and Loss Or Haim—will warrant bim in ; 
a CUKS IN EVERY Cass. 
ticulars address, enclosing 

DK 















ky told me they eon 
od advised me to eee 
and to make such disposition of my lnnit 
mn ecquainianee Whe v 
rederickh Steinbron, of 
oot. advined me, a« 8 lor orn 
itters, and kind» procured a Lottie, 
menoced taking them the 

, aud Lamnow thank ( 
h T hawe taken but two bot 








’ wife aud dnnghtet from 








iove uable Hitters lowe t 


annoying, particular! 





owe the clortous privi'ece of again el 
saw those wie are dearest to me % ' 


u ly coneur uw the truth of the above 
" deapasred of seeing our p20 Many 
ohea 







Gnones A. Acacer, CoC, 
Lewis Comvalinen. Ninety 
J. F. Spencer, Firat 





dexman Kocn Co, 
aTwawtet H. Teoma 






49 Bond Street, New Yo 







‘HE GOOD SAMARITAN—A 

MEDICAL WORK.—Every person, male 
and female, should have a c« 
address. Address Box 2720 












by Druggists and Dealers in every (oF 
in'Tee Gatted Staten. ao ton 

















* Yeu I haves of hounds for bunt 
the foz." 


And they cost 0 great deal, oo 7” 
A very gem Goal. And I have birds for 


“I ose; birds for bunting birds And 
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Milk that has stood for some time should 

be permitted to sit down. 4 
Carpets will prove more durable if you _ ” by HLT. Wi- 
take care not to tread upon them. Ben Aen co FE, 









rem at one time, when he undertook to de 
seribe the process of Adam's creation. Said 
be: “When God made Adam, He stooped 
down, scraped up a little dirt, wet it a 
warm in the hands, and squeeze it in 
Tight shape, aad den lean h up 
fence to dry—" “Top dere,” 
Verealit darkey, “ You say dat are de 
men ecber. made.” 


F 


i 


E 
a 
F 


a 














Cc 


A 






part with the bouquet ” 
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° BADLY HIT BY A RECENT BALL. 
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for me first to see at what rate you walk- 
ed; and from the way you step out, I am 
now able to say, that you cam do the dis- 
tance in an hour.’” 


A Sars Pagpwrtion.— Uncle Moses Bump 
was vastly weatherwise, One awfully dry 








been blessed with a shower for +x weeks, a 
neighbor sent his son on errand to Uncle 
Moses, and strictly enjoined him that before 
.| he came away he must get the old man's 
opinion concerning the probable duration of 
the drouth. So before leaving him, he told 
. | him thet his father wished to know what he 
thought of the weather. Uncle Moses went 
out, and, after a long and careful inspection 


thee may tell thy father that if we don't get 
rain in the course of three or four weeks, 

















FARMING IN FLORIDA. 





Yame, in the Country Gentleman, we copy 
the following statement of what a farmer 
may do in Florida :— 

After the settler has chosen ground for a 
residence, in January he can plant his early 
vegetables, and by March and April gather 
them and send them to market. After this 
has been done, he can plant his sugar-cane, 
. | corm and sweet potatoes, or any other crop, 
Im the fall be can plant his root crop and 
gather his corn afd sugarcane, and at the 
end of the year gather his root crops. The 
from the sale of his early vegetables 

seve 



























EEE 







root, and within five years be will be receiv- 
ing « yearly income of several thousand dol- 
lara. Any order may be used, but if a per 
eon employs his time both summer and win- 
ter judiciously, I can guarantee to him a 
yearly income of over one thousand dollars, 
and im very many instances several thou- 
sand. But suffice it to say that there is no 
lack of articles to cultivate, im the oulture of 
which much money can be made, and there 
is plenty of soil suitable for them. The 
whole year can be employed in the culti- 
vation of progiable cropa 





You Cax Do Ir.—“ As « pedestrian tou- 
rist,” says the Orleannals, “ was lately pro- 
ceeding towards Tours, he was asked by « 
man who was breaking stones by the road- 
ade how long it would take him to reach 
that place? The man looked at bim with- 


WOMEN FARMERS. 


result, and at last the traveller walked on. 
He had not proceeded more than a hundred 
yards when the man called after him, and 
made a sign for him to retern. When the 

reached the stone breaker, the 
latter sald to him :—'It will take you as 
; | hour to reach Tours.’ ‘Then why did you 
not tell me ec at first? sald the traveller. 
‘Why,’ replied the man, ‘it was necessary 


i! 
E 


3 

tr 
: 
i! 
EE 
ff 


Lt 
Hh 
4 
HE 
Fly 


E 


= 
e 
Fi 
q 
z 


i 
i 


-_ 


| 


.| eummer, when the parched earth had not 


4 
Hf 
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53 


of the brassy sky, said :—“ Well, Stephen, | daughters 
Her torrent ef curis, and her proud, proud Up, 


g 


Those great dark eyes were my magnet stars; 


There was the brow, broad, white and pure; 


Ten years ago, and now, like our love, 


Through a dreamy cloud I still see her face, 
Besides all this, one hundred and seventy- 
five acres are to be ploughed this fall, for 
next year's crops, instead of ploughing in 
the spring, a@they have formerly done; the 
share of this to be done by these 
gitla, It is a matter of choice in 
Yenkes girls.—for Yankee girls they 
by parentage—thus to work on the 
farm, rather than in factories or at sewing. 


HOW TO SHARPEN A SCYTHE. 


Alas! it was bleached by the cruel sun, 


Till it looks like the ghost of our bygone love, 


*Hhy 


"Tis strange that love, that is God’s own gift, 


And this poor frail thing be left as a type 





scythe requires some little practical skill, in 
the attainment of which the beginner may 


be assisted by afew hints. The cutting edge 
of a scythe or similar instrument, when ex- 


way to look ; to hold up his head, ax his 
eye on a certain point, and keep still. His. 
cap had fallen on the floor, and at the very 


look! Well, that look was taken; and the 
likenesses were al! put up in little cases, and 
sent home. 


I 





ING Post, 'avevst 22, 1663, 


a a 









Mawua—* Yes, Doctor. She will sit for hours without speaking a word. She persists In wearing the same dress, and won't 
© 


Docron —“ Hm—well, let's seo—we must first get the ball owt of her head, and then perhaps the nervous system may right 











off, and leave the wcythe almost or quite as 


dull as before. The blade should be ground 
equally,-on both sides. In wetting a scythe, 
lay the rifle or whetstone fist against the 
side of the biade, 
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THE FADING PHOTOGRAPH. 


o — 

It was glossy and brown, and clear and bright, 

Oh, her large deep eyes and her queenly 
brow, 


They were true to the life .—I can sce them 
now. 


There was the lip so sweet and red; 


And that was the way that she hung her 
head. 


It has faded, as snow in the latter spring ; 


But day by day, it is vanishing. 


Blurred and spotted, and pale and faint, 


Or the phantom face of some dying saint. 


Should fade away like the summer rose, 


Of that flower of the heart that should never 
close. 





YOUR LIKENESS. 


“ This my George ?” exclaimed his mother, 


on examining the pictures, and coming to | filing. 
his. “Horrd!” cried his eldest brother, 
“horrid!” “ Whose cross, scowling face is 
that ’” asked Uncle Ned, when the pictures 
were shown to him. “What young savage 
is this ?” asked Aunt Emily, when they were 
shown to her. As you may suppose, George 
was terribly ashamed of his picture; he was 
80 mortified at having it seen with the rest, 
that he did not know what todo. A more 
Gisagreeable picture, perhaps, you never 





saw; and the worst of it was, there was po 


mistake about its beings true copy. The 


are. We cam not seem better or more beaa- 
tifal to His eye than we really are. When 
we are tempted to do wrong, or to give way 
to angry feelings, let us stop aad ask, “ How 
will this look tm thet picture of me which is 
to last forever ?” 





oun toes ult ea 9 not Gari ke. 










hove it always shown as his! 
ite me 
is God's great saloon, where 





were al] having our taken for 
@eraity? And it is not only our looks and 
attitedes which will be taken, but all our 
thoughts and feelings will show in the pic- 
tare, Anger, envy, selfishness, jealousy, un- 











i am efraid if we should see faithful plo 





































To Preserve Fruit Without Self-Sealing Cans. 


ounce gum-shellac, and a cubic inch of bees- 
‘wax; put them in a tin cup and melt slowly 
—too high or quick heat may cause it to 
scorch. Place the jars where they will be- 
come warm while the fruit is cooking. If 
they are grad«lly heated there is no danger 
of breaking. 


and while boiling hot, fll the jars full, let 
the juice cover the fruit entirely. Have 
ready some circular pieces of stout, thick 
cotton or linen cloth, and spread over with 
cement a space sufficient to cover the mouth 
and rim of the jar. Wipe the rim perfectly 
dry, and apply the cloth while warm, putting 
the cement side down, bring the cover over 
the rim and secure it firmly with a string; 





upper surface. As the contents of the jar 
cool, the pressure of the air wil] depress the 
cover, and give most positive proof that all 
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wet 


Prepare a cement of one ounce resin, one 

















As soon as the fruit is thoroughly heated, 




















































































































9, 95, ts a river ie Africa 
19, 2, 9, os river in Engieng 

& river in Scotland. 
ll, 17,4 © «© river im le 









2, too river im Alten 
ie o river tm Contes 


, a 


is a river in France, 
My, is o river im the Chinese 
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My whole is the title of « 
book and the name of the 





R. H, WALTER. 





My whole is the name of one of the custitbe. 
tors to the Saturday Evening Post. 
Philadelphia. WILLIAM T.. 








WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
I am composed of 30 letters. 

My 6, 10, 16, 23, is part of a vessel. 

My 30, 18, 1, 20, 25, is another. 

My 9, 26, 5, 24, 27, 4, 17, is » deadly poison, 

My 15, 28, 14, is a German title of honor, 

My 23, 18, 8, 2, 19, 29, is a good reflector, 

My 22, 21, 30, 10, 7, eurrounds Harrisburg. 

My 8, 11, is an exclamation. 

My 12, 11, is also an exclamation. 
My whole is an inventor. 





WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING 
My ist in present, but not in past. 
My 2nd is in first, but not in last, “ 
My 8rd is in come, but not in go. 
My 4th is in hall, but not in anow. 
My Sth is in lamb, but not in sheep.. 
My 6th is in lose, but not in keep. 
My 7th is in land, but not in lake. 
My 8th is in spade, but not in rake. 

. My whole is not physic, but it fe “hat 
to ” 


.. ae 





“O! rich snore!” 


“ The bees’ tar !” 
O! Hu’! stop s pimp! 


I am lam’ a lord! 


Capt. L. B. CHESTER.’ 
Cincinnati, Ohio, 





MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING POOR 
There is a tract of land lying in the shape of 

a trapezium, which measures from the first 
the second corner, 328 perches ; 
to the third corner, 400 perches; 
to the fourth corner, 200 perches; from 
fourth to the first corner, 320 perches: 
the diagonal from the first to the third 
ner measures 312 perches. Somewhere Wa 
the compass of this tract there is s large 
tree, from which, if lines be drawn to t 


of the tree from each corer of the | 

ARTEMAS MARTE 

Franklin, Venango, (o., Pennsylvania. 
Ea An answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 

ga” Why does being under a stone © 
make the most stupid fellow a bit of 6™ 
Ans.—Beocause then he has an arch way? 
btn. > 
gay” What is the difference betweet® 
and a policeman? Ans.—One is alway @ 
beat and the other always off. ot 
ga” Why is a ploughed field like 
game? Ans.—Because it is part ridges: © 
gay” Why is an elephant unlike » tree? 
—Because a tree leaves in the spring, 
elephant leaves when the 7 
. (Oh !) 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN - 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—*O® | 
ties we prize, and our rights we will 











